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With Bishop Dunn on Sancian Island 


seemed sights are oversights, as St. 

Augustine has it, and he adds that 
we prove it constantly by failing to get 
excited over the miracle of our daily 
bread or the sunset’s glory. 

Indeed we who are privileged to live 
on Sancian Island actually go so far 
as to suffer at times a dimmed con- 
sciousness of the unique treasure that 
daily greets our eyes—that blessed little 
hillside across the bay where Xavier 
breathed his last. Perhaps only half 
of it is forgetfulness, and the rest re- 
membrance — a remembrance that we 
are engaged in the same work of which 
Xavier is the leader and model; that 
he is always with us; that he is ours— 
a member of the family whose due is 
familiarity, a brother to whom we can 
pay the supreme compliment of occa- 
sionally forgetting. 

At any rate, we are accustomed to St. 
Francis, and we guard our treasure— 
not lightly indeed, but composedly. Yet, 
we do not want anybody else to be com- 
posed or to forget. Indifference is dif- 
ferent. We heartily begrudge to others 
the privilege of not getting excited 
about our Saint. Perhaps it is the in- 
stinct of possession as, for instance, in 
the case of O. Henry’s friend who dis- 
paraged America for hours before a 
cosmopolitan crowd, and then ended up 
in a fist fight over a slighting reference 
to his home town of Kennebunkport, 
Maine. 

On the afternoon of October twenty- 
fourth a trim little launch rounded Me- 
morial Chapel point, and cast anchor 
in our bay. “It’s them” was the un- 
grammatical and sole comment we per- 
mitted ourselves, and the next instant 
two ecclesiastical backs were bending 
over the oars, and our little canoe was 
skimming to happy meeting. What an 
argosy! Bishop Dunn, straight from 
the Eucharistic Congress, and with him 
Fr. McDonnell, Director of the New 
York Propagation Office, Fr. Cushman 
also of New York, Fr. Gresnigt, the 
famous Benedictine architect from Pe- 
king, Frs. Joy and Gallagher, Irish 
Jesuits from Hong Kong, and finally 
our own Fr, Cairns, manager extra- 


(by Bishop Walsh of Kongmoon, China) 
ordinary of the whole affair, to whose 
zeal, after the magnet of St. Francis 
himself, is chiefly due the success of 
this providential expedition. 

There were many fine surprises dur- 
ing the two glorious days the distin- 
guished party spent at Sancian, but the 
best of all came at the very first mo- 
ment. Travel is wearying in China; 
most people can think only of the near- 
est easy chair at the end of a journey; 
and finally not everybody can seize the 
significance of Sancian immediately, es- 
pecially with perceptions already dulled 
by the sights and sounds of a round- 
the-world trip. Besides we have had 
many visitors in our five years at San- 
cian, and there were some who looked 
on it as an every day affair for a great 
Saint to die on a lonely island. It was 
with a little wistfulness that we asked, 
“Well, shall we go ashore and get set- 
tled at the mission, or would you like 
to run over and see the Shrine first?” 

Bishop Dunn’s look was_half-re- 
proachful. “The Shrine, of course! 
What else did we come to see?” 

That set our hearts singing right off 
with the consolation of not having to 
sell Sancian to our already converted 
guests. So off we put to the Memorial 
Chapel, and in the hush of our visitors’ 


kneeling tribute, our own prayers were © 


distracted by the gratitude that we re- 
serve for those who appreciate our 
treasure. For believe it or not, the way 
to thrill us most at Sancian, hard- 
boiled missioners as we are, is to be 
thrilled by Sancian. 

Of course, it is all childish enough, 
for our guests knew, and thought, and 
felt much more about Xavier than we 
did—especially the two who were prac- 
tically following his footsteps in their 
work for the Propagation of the Faith 
Society ; and again, two more were ac- 
tually his confréres, members of his own 
beloved Society. Indeed, Fr. McDonnell 
proved to be an expert authority on 
the career of the Saint, familiar with 
all its details as we were once familiar 
in seminary days with the journeys of 
St. Paul; and he had even lectured in 
his propagation work on the six-reel 


READ 


“A MODERN MARTYR” 


moving picture of Xavier’s life pro- 
duced by the Jesuit Fathers—a copy 
of which, by the way, we would give 
our right eye to own. But in spite of 
it all, we feel an ownership about St. 
Francis; we look upon him as pecul- 
iarly ours, that if all; and we love 
those who love him. If we had not 
known that Bishop Dunn’s prie-dieu 
was extremely rickety, he might have 
been in some danger of finding himself 
hugged. 

The sequel was no less interesting. 
Bishop Dunn not only prayed but 
looked. So did Fr. Cushman. So did 
Fr. Gresnigt. And what their respec- 
tive eyes—episcopal, pastoral, and ar- 
tistic—took in at one glance was more 
than we had dared to visualize in our 
five years of caring for Sancian. They 
saw the plain stone slab over the spot 
where the sacred body once lay; they 
saw the battered Gothic chapel that 
covered it with its ant-eaten roof, and 
they saw that it would not do. What 
is more—and this is where their eyes 
proved better than ours—they saw what 
would do. 

“Is this the best you can do for 
Francis Xavier?” was the bishop’s first 
question. 

We hung our heads. But he answered 
it himself with another: “What will it 
cost to fix it up?” 

This one was easy; we had planned 
the very thing so many times in foolish 
moments of hopeless optimism. Even 
then we answered in fear and trepida- 
tion, but they stood the shock nobly. 
They actually thought us modest; a 
rare experience for missioners. In 
short, New York had come to Sancian, 
and with New York apparently seeing 
is doing. They had seen a vision of 
a shrine worthy of our Saint, and the 
whole project was. settled then and 
there. The Shrine was planned, fi- 
nanced, and decorated on the spot by 
the sharpest eyes—and perhaps the 
warmest hearts—that had visited San- 
cian in many a day. The work is to 
go ahead at once; the bill is paid; and 
the final decoration—a fresco of 
Xavier’s life for the walls—will be the 
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personal offering of the most skilled 


artist of the Benedictine Order, Fr. 


Gresnigt. 

St. Francis had come into his own. 
With the reparation of the Shrine will 
come pilgrimages for the missioners 
and Catholics of South China; and 
soon, let us hope, the little island will 
assume its rightful place as the holy 
spot of the East. And who can meas- 
ure the inspiration that will result to 
the priests and people of our infant 
Church? For it is surely in drinking 
in the spirit of Xavier, the mighty apos- 
tolic model given by God to His Church 
for all time, that the mission effort of 
our days will best succeed. Fortunately 
peace has just come to China, and 
should facilitate such a movement, 
while communications are also no longer 
difficult. What could be more provi- 
dential? Indeed all things work to- 
gether for good to those who love God; 
and even, it seems, to unprofitable ser- 
vants like ourselves who merely make 
a bluff at it. 

The rest of the stay at Sancian was 
passed in a rosy haze by us, but it was 
all glorious enough. Accommodations 
were primitive, but at least there were 
mosquito nets for all, and the night at 
Sancian passed without any more seri- 
ous incident than a bit of snoring, 
blamed by everybody on everybody else. 
Of course all said Mass at the Memo- 
rial Chapel—and what did it matter if 
the boat that took them there got 
caught by a low tide, treating us to the 
unforgettable spectacle of the Auxiliary 
Bishop of New York clutching the epis- 
copal shoes in one hand and his life in 
the other while he waded barefooted 
ashore like any missioner ! 

The time was short, and it simply 
rushed by. After a final tiffin that 
devastated Fr. Burns’s chicken coop, the 
signal came to shove off for Kong- 
moon. The final scene was the pastor 
of Sancian standing alone on the beach 
to wave a last good-bye. 

“How lonely he looks,” thought a vis- 
itor out loud; “we are leaving him, the 
only white man on the island.” 

But Fr. Cairns and the writer winked 
at each other, for we knew right well 
that the pastor’s head was too full of 
the new plans for his heart to be lonely. 
And being missioners we also knew 
that nobody is ever lonesome among our 
four hundred millions, anyhow. 











“They saw the battered Gothic 
chapel with its ant-caten roof, 
and saw it would not do.” 


THE PROPOSED REST HOUSE 
By Bishop Walsh 
VACATION at Sancian gives me 
a chance to write and something 
to write about—a project you have long 
had at heart, the Rest House. Let us 
take the rest first, then the house. 
Sancian may be likened to Atlantic 
City and St. Anne de Beaupre all 
rolled into one. For instance, I came 
here a month ago rather enervated from 
a hard summer, and psychologically 


seedy besides, judging rightly that St. 
Francis Xavier and the salt ocean were 
about the medicines needed. I am now 
brown as a berry, fit as a fiddle, and 
hungry as two seminarians; and what 
is better still, I am shamed again into 
tackling great and impossible things by 
the example of that angelic man whose 
memory lingers here. At first I could 
not run a hundred yards nor swim 
fifty; now I trot a mile every morning 
on the beach, and even threaten to swim 
a mile, though in more sober moments 
I decide to leave the latter feat to the 
prowess of the aquatic Fr. Bauer, ex- 
pected soon for a visit. 

All this, by the way, is much to the 
amusement of our good fisher folk. 
Conversation overheard at the village 
pump: 

“What is that madman doing running 
up the beach?” 

“Oh, that’s the bishop, he’s a bit 
crazy. All bishops are very peculiar 
men.” 

Every day when the weather is fair— 
and that is always in the autumn—I 
pull Fr, Burns’s canoe across the bay to 
the Memorial Chapel, and say Mass at 
the tomb of St. Francis. What a priv- 
ilege! After long prayers for the 
Church, the Holy Father, Maryknoll, 
yourself, China, the missioners, and 
everybody, another turn at the oars 
brings me back home, wondering if the 
cook will have ham and eggs for break- 
fast. Studying, praying, resolving, 
swimming, fishing, and boating fill up 
halcyon days. 














“And that perfect location for a rest house is waiting at Sancian on the 
natural plateau just above the Memorial Chapel.” 
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How St. Francis must have enjoyed 
the one fall he spent at Sancian! It is 
such a perfect paradise these months. 
Was it perhaps a little consolation to 
brighten his last days after the severe 
winter in Japan the preceding year, and 
that awful journey to Kyoto during 
which he suffered so much from the 
cold? True, Antonio, his companion at 
Sancian, speaks of the cold during their 
sojourn on the island; but Antonio was 
a Chinese boy, and it is hard to find a 
Chinese who will not complain of the 
cold when other mortals are perspiring. 
September here was distinctly hot, so 
hot that we were obliged to postpone 
our daily swim until the sun was almost 
down, and yet our appearance on the 
beach never failed to provoke the com- 
ment: “How extraordinary are the Fa- 
thers! Swimming when the water is 
so cold!” 





Although the Sancian people are 
nothing like the Javors with whom St. 
Francis Xavier had to deal, who were 
reported as poisoning all strangers, and 
serving up their own old folks at the 
banquet board, yet they are a most 
knotty problem. They shun the mission 
while appearing to like the missioner. 
An odd thing here is the way the boy 
children seem to give the mission a 
wide berth. They actually run away, 
from me at least; and this is a new ex- 
perience except in strange places. On 
the other hand the little girls flock 
around with great friendliness, and this 
is equally unusual. Fr. Burns tells me 
the whole island is henpecked, the 
women having more to say than the 
men, and perhaps that accounts for the 
forwardness of the little maids in con- 
trast to the aloofness of the boys. 

Does this possibly suggest that the 
Sisters might be the solution here? 
Perhaps; although Sisters for all hen- 
pecked missions might prove a large 
order, since the “fear wife fellow”, as 
we term him in China, is not as un- 
common as might be supposed. 

Of course there are many reasons 
for the backwardness of these Chris- 
tians, but the puzzling part is that else- 
where, where the same reasons exist, 
the Christians are very much better. 
The answer to the apparent puzzle is 
the usual one. It is that the devil is 
putting his best hoof forward here, and 
is chiefly responsible for the peculiar 


ability of these people to resist the 
grace that has been flung at their heads 
by all the missioners from Bishop 
Guillemin to Fr. Burns. And one of 
our priests suggested recently a special 
reason for this—namely, that because 
St. Francis Xavier probably snatched 
more souls from Satan than did any 
individual who ever lived, it might well 
be possible that thai extraordinary per- 
sonage would exert special efforts to 
prevent the scene of the Saint’s holy 
death from flourishing as it should. It 
is well known, of course, that a private 
revelation was made many years ago 
to a certain holy servant of God, that 
Xavier’s original conversion at Paris 
was deeply deplored by the demons who 
foresaw that he would be the means of 
saving innumerable souls. Is it not 
quite possible that this enmity might 
take the form today of spoiling the 
plans of the Saint’s feeble successors 
to make a garden of God out of the 
scene of his last triumph? 

But to have done with the matter, 
here is what Saint Francis himself 
thought about it, as revealed in the 
very last letter he ever wrote, just two 
weeks before he died at Sancian: 

One truth has been proved to me by 
the clearest evidence-—the devil has an 
unspeakable dread of the entrance of 
the Society of Jesus into China, and 
every effort made in this direction seems 
to wound the very apple of his eye. 
Take my most certain word for it, in 
this port of Sancian where fresh obsta- 
cles to our passage are raised every 
hour he keeps contriving difficulties in 
swarms, one after another, as though 
he thought the first nothing, and new 
ones always needed. If I were to de- 
scribe them by letter, I should never 
end. I perceive most clearly that the 
war cry has sounded in the camp of 
hell, and that the spirits of darkness, all 
in consternation, are arrayed against us 
as if to defend their last entrenchments. 

As in 1552, so in 1929, the spirits of 
darkness are still defending their last 
entrenchments, and that appears to be 
the simple truth of the whole affair. 

My own solution is the refuge of a 
lazy man: to smile, wait, and pray. It 
is all the more beautifully simple for 
me since it is the pastor of Sancian who 
must do all the smiling and the wait- 
ing, while the rest of us can help him 
only with the praying. However, there 
are many grounds for hope, and one of 
them I learned with the greatest joy 
only recently. It is that the Sancian 


STRINGLESS GIFTS BEST 





STEREOPTICONS WANTED 


Bishop James E. Walsh of the 
Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission in 
South China has found stereop- 
ticon lectures an excellent means 
of attracting pagans. Pictures 
have a distinct appeal to the 
Chinese, and non-Christians will 
follow an illustrated lecture on 
Catholic doctrine with the great- 
est attention. However, the time 
for using this means of propa- 
ganda is before the coming of 
the movie to the country dis- 
tricts of the Kongmoon Vicari- 
ate. 


Bishop Walsh is anxious to 
secure as soon as possible stere- 
opticon machines for the use of 
his missioners. The cost of one 
of these machines is seventy-one 
dollars, but any sum, however 
small, towards the purchase of 
this fruitful means of spreading 
the Faith will be a help grate- 
fully appreciated by Maryknoll’s 
first bishop. 














parish church is dedicated to Our Lady 
of Lourdes. All missioners learn to 
look to that Immaculate Queen who 
crushed the serpent’s head for the great 
victories, the desperate cases, the mir- 
acles of grace. St. Francis was a great 
client of hers, and had the ejaculation 


- “Show thyself a mother” ever on his 


lips; and we are asking her to honor 
the memory of her great servant when 
we pray to her for Sancian. 





The exorcism of that little solicitude 
opens the way to scize the real signi- 
ficance of Sancian. It is this. Sancian 
is a mission for missioners. Its unique- 
ness lies in what it has to offer, not 
only to the few souls who happen to 
live on it, but also to us modern fol- 
lowers of St. Francis who need the help 
and inspiration of such a place. 

St. Francis Xavier himself explains 
this need in one of his letters: 

I explained already how necessary 
it is that a house should be given to the 
Society at Coulon (India), to which 
our Fathers who are laboring in the in- 
struction of the Christians along the 
Comorin Coast may betake themselves 
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from time to time, and so return to 
their posts; to which also our mission- 
ers who break down under the immense 
fatigue of the work they have to do, 
whose strength gives way from time to 
time, and who contract serious diseases, 
may be taken and given all due care. 
So arrange with the governor and with 
the chief treasurer to find some way of 
bringing about this good work, which 
will not bear delay, by sending as soon 
as may be to Fr. Niccolo some money 
by which he may be able at once to set 
in operation so very urgent a business. 

These words written in the sixteenth 
century may be repeated in the twentieth 
without the change of a letter, except 
that today it is the unfortunate Superi- 
or General whose already overburdened 
shoulders must support the interesting 
role of governor and chief treasurer. 
This makes me hesitate, yet I take con- 
fidence on reflecting that you yourself 
realized and stressed this need long be- 
fore we ever thought of it. 

A Rest House on Sancian Island! 
It is a dream so perfect that it must 
come true. After all, how hard it is 
to see the missioners constantly turning 
up worn down and knocked out, and 
yet be unable to help them. One glance 
tells the whole story. You need a 
month of quiet for your shattered 
nerves, good food for your abused 
stomach, and meditation for your soul. 
But there is no place to get it. So 
back the missioner goes to the grind 
without a refitting, and his angel guar- 
dian must keep very busy staving off a 
serious breakdown. 

And all the time that perfect location 
for a Rest House is waiting at Sancian 
on the little natural plateau just above 
the Memorial Chapel, looking out, as 
probably St. Francis’ own dying eyes 
looked, on the mainland of China 
across the glorious bay. A month spent 
here by a spent missioner—what would 
it mean? Just think—a month of say- 
ing Mass at the very tomb of St. Fran- 
cis, a month of quiet reflection on his 
spirit and work, a month of clerical 
companionship on a restful veranda or 
Fr. Burns’s outboard motor, a month of 
that salt blue sea that soothes tired 
nerves like nothing else in the world 
after prayer itself. 

The only obstacle is a financial one. 
Piracy, never a serious objection, is 
practically stamped out. Intercommu- 
nication is easy—at least as missioners 
figure. ‘Living should be cheap with 


Chinese Catholics will support 
their own Church one of these days. 
They are doing it even now in 
places and to some extent. 








the Kwonghoi and Hoingan markets 
accessible by boat. Finally, the only 
possible rival as a location is Hong 
Kong, and that suffers from one abso- 
lutely fatal inferiority—namely, that St. 
Francis Xavier did not die there 

Such a house would, of course, be 
gauged to fill this particular need for 
all the Maryknoll missions of the Far 
East. For Kwangsi, Kaying, and Ma- 
nila it would be perfectly accessible— 
just enough of a trip to constitute a 
vacation. From Manchuria and Korea 
it is admittedly a long trek in distance, 
yet not in time, as long as the fast 
coast boats link those points so expe- 
ditiously with Hong Kong. It gives the 
climatic change that a northern mis- 
sioner in search of a rest would prob- 
zbly need. Finally, it is worth a trip 
from Korea just to kneel once and kiss 
the soil blessed by the feet of that 
mighty apostle who will ever remain 
the great leader and model of all mis- 
sioners. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENT 


We are most grateful to Bishop 
Dunn, the Right Reverend Aux- 
iliary of New York, for the signal 
encouragement which he has given 
to our missioners during his recent 
visit to Eastern Asia. 

Since his return a special letter 
written by His Lordship in “Cath- 
olic News” recalls his visit to San- 
cian Island, and is insistent on the 
speedy erection of a Rest House 
for his fellow countrymen in the 
Far East. Bishop Dunn may be 
certain of keen appreciation from 
men who before his visit had hard- 
ly begun to dream that a rest 
house would be possible. 


By the Way 


The Little Atlas, published by 
the Society for the Propagation of 
the Faith, is a very handy com- 
pendium, the result of much work. 
It sells for a small sum—twenty- 
five cents. You should have a 


copy. 








The existence of the “shut-ins” 
of Chinatown, New York, seems 
to have been entirely overlooked. 
From scores of windows, on Pell, 
Mott, and Doyers Streets, gaze 
Chinese women who through lack 
of knowledge of the American 
language and American customs 
are afraid to venture beyond the 
doors of their tenement flats. 
Many of them have been outdoors 
but once or twice in several years, 
and to them the kaleidoscopic pic- 
ture which is ever moving past 
their windows is one of as great 
mystery as the picture of China- 
town usually described for the 
benefit of gullible sight-seers. 


At the annual banquet of Chi- 
nese students in New York the 
young ladies from the Orient were 
gowned in the latest Fifth Ave- 
nue styles, while many of the 
American women wore Mandarin 
coats. 

About two hundred persons, 
American and Chinese, attended 
the banquet at which the speakers 
were Hon. Chao-Chu Wu, special 
envoy to Washington; Prof. Wil- 
liam Hung of Harvard, and Prof. 
William H. Kilpatrick of Colum- 
bia University. 


We learn that the golden jubilee 
of our revered Pope Pius XI will 
bring to the faithful an oppor- 
tunity to gain the indulgences of 
a minor jubilee year. We also note 











THE ANNUITY PLAN 


A Maryknoll Annuity means annual or semi-annual interest of 
at least five per cent, as long as you live. It also means that by shar- 
ing in Maryknoll’s missionary labors you are laying up treasures for 
your eternity. Send today for a leaflet on Maryknoll Annuities. 
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that among the conditions and rec- 
ommendations mentioned mission 
alms have a prominent place. 

This announcement brings 
home to us the splendid emphasis 
that has been put upon mission 
activities in the past decade by the 
Supreme Head of the Church. 
Surely the Cause is coming to its 
own, and every lover of Christ re- 
joices at the development. 





Do you listen in to WLWL, the 
Paulist Radio? In this event you 
have doubtless caught some of the 
Maryknoll Friday night talks. We 
have had pleasant echoes from 
readers widely scattered. 

It has been a privilege for 
Maryknoll to accept the kind in- 
vitation of our Paulist confreéres. 
Radio transmission, however, 
means much expense, and we wish 
that those of our listening readers 
who can afford it would occasion- 
ally express their appreciation to 
the Paulist Fathers of West Fifty- 
Ninth Street, New York City. 





We are always interested to re- 
ceive communications from our 
brother-societies. Among these 
Mill Hill has always been an in- 
spiration. We have followed its 
work for many years, and have 
visited all of its houses. Our 
readers and our own missioners 
will be glad to see the latest group 
of faculty and students at the 
Society’s House in Bressanone, 
Austria. Fr. Foller, the Superior, 
writes: 

The third from the left in the row 








Our Society, incorporated under 
the laws of New York State, will 
accept gifts, large or small, in 
money, stocks, or bonds, agreeing 
to pay to the donor for life a rea- 
sonable income from the same. 

You of comparatively small 
means, will by this arrangement 
probably obtain a better income 
than at present, while avoiding 
the risks and waste of a will con- 
test. At the same time you will 
be furthering the cause of foreign 
missions. We invite correspon- 
dence on this subject and will 
gladly send further details. 














Bishop Dunn and his companions received by Bishop Costa Nunes at Macao 


of priests seated is Msgr. H. Mut- 
schlechner, the Vicar Capitular, who 
honored us with his presence on the 
occasion of the departure to the mis- 
sion field of the three Fathers (with 
crosses) in the center—Fr. Altmann to 
Cameroon, Fr. Sint to Borneo, and Fr. 
Leimegger to Uganda. 





SAFER MAIL ASSURED 

HANKFUL weare to say that 
our Post Office troubles have 

been considerably lessened. 
Clever and persevering work 
on the part of government inspec- 
tors and detectives finally revealed 
that for some years past one of 
two railroad postal clerks has been 
secretly withdrawing from the 





mail bags letters addressed to 
Maryknoll. These he would open 
at leisure when alone, retaining 
what currency he would find, and 
destroying checks, money orders, 
envelopes, and letters that might 
be used as evidence against him. 

Several decoy letters, specially 
marked, revealed the culprit who 
soon confessed, and is under sen- 
tence. 

We have been warned, however, 
to notify friends that in making 
remittances they should not use 
bills, and should not fail to in- 
form us if they receive no ac- 
knowledgment within a reasonable 
length of time. 














A group of Mill Hill friends at Bressanone, Austria 
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In a Virgin Field 


By Fr. Bernard F. Meyer 


[N our February issue Fr. Meyer 
wrote of his experiences in visit- 
ing new territory in the district 
over which he presides. We con- 
clude, in this number, his interest- 
ing letter: ‘ 


Before daylight I am awakened’ by 
the noise and bustle in the kitchen be- 
low, and soon the room boy comes 
with a basin and hot water. There is 
no thought of saying Mass in a place 
like this, with no privacy and only a 
noisy group of curious pagans as audi- 
tors, so my Communion this morning 
must be a spiritual one. Breakfast 
over, the porter puts in his appearance, 
suspends the baggage to his satisfac- 
tion from both ends of the pole, squats 
down to get his shoulder under it, rises, 
and we are off, just as the sun begins 
to appear over the mountain. 

One has a curious feeling of expec- 
tancy as he travels on these strange 
trails, perhaps never before trod by the 
foot of a white man. I have been here 
long enough not to have visions of 
bandits on every unfamiliar path, and 
I look about with interest as we walk 
along, wondering how long it will be 
until the people in at least some of 
these villages, now all in the thralldom 
of Satan, will break their bonds, and 
be restored to the freedom of sons of 
God. Already countless prayers are 
going up over the Christian world on 
behalf of pagan souls, thereby procur- 
ing every year the conversion of great 
numbers. But it is here, as one tra- 
vels hour after hour, even day after 
day, past populous villages that are all 
under the power of Satan, where the 
inhabitants bow down, and little chil- 
dren are being taught to bow down and 
acknowledge his ‘sway, that one realizes 
the awful truth; and one feels there 
is needed a Bossuet to go over the 
world, enrolling all who believe in 
Christ in a great spiritual Red Cross, 
to bring succor to these souls perish- 
ing in the catastrophe brought upon 
itself by the human race. By a single 
prayer from her burning heart St. 
Teresa is said to have secured the con- 
versions of thousands. Perhaps none 
may scale the heights she attained, but 
every single heartfelt prayer of love, 
each act of mortification will reach the 

















—— aa 
(Photo from Fr. Meyer) 
ALONG THE DIKES 
“One has a strange feeling as he 
travels on these strange trails, per- 
haps never before trod by a white 
man.” 


missions more surely and quickly than 
the message that radio flashes through 
the ether. 

Here and there I notice a strong odor 
of cinnamon, and my guide informs me 
that whole mountain sides are planted 


. with it; it is not much grown around 


Pingnam, though the province of 
Kwangsi as a whole is noted for its 
export. 

We are now on the road to Jungyuen, 


the capital city of the district, but are 
turned toward the market town of 
Tszeleung, around which are the only 
catechumens we have at present in the 
Jungyuen district. It is rather a long 
jaunt, something over twenty miles, and 
we are not halfway before a large blist- 
er appears on one heel. I have made the 
mistake of trying to wear a new pair 
of handmade shoes without previous 
trial as to whether they were right in 
every particular, and now the long 
journey reveals that there is a very 
rough seam. 

Toward evening we reach the house 
of the catechumen at which the cate- 
chist is making his headquarters, and 
footsore is forgotten in interest in 
this new outpost for Christ. As yet 
one can note little that is striking; the 
head of the house conducts a small 
school, and the boys say their prayers 
for my benefit. As the news of my 
arrival becomes known, a number of 
adults come in; some are interested, 
others merely curious. At night prayers 
and sermon others appear, but the 
greater number of catechumens, so the 
catechist informs me, live several miles 
away; a few are in the market town 
nearby, and do not come because the 
gates would be closed and locked be- 
fore they could return. 

After Mass—the first Mass I say in 
a formerly pagan house always has a 
special significance for me—followed 
by morning rice, we set out to visit 
the catechumens, first those farther in 
the country, and then those in the mar- 
ket. The chief of the former is a 
school teacher, and the names that have 
been given me are nearly all those of 
the families of his pupils. Some, I 
realize, hardly know what it is all 








robbing Peter to pay Paul. 
make restitution to Peter?” 





MAKE IT STRINGLESS 


Recent news from Fr. Bernard F. Meyer of the Maryknoll Wuchow 
Mission in eastern Kwangsi Province, South China, contains another 
reason for stringless gifts. The Wuchow field is considered the poor- 
est in all China, both as to the number of Christians and the Church 
establishments in existence, and the Maryknollers in this mission will 
have to build from the ground up. 

Fr. Meyer writes: “In the Wuchow Mission we are spending two 
hundred dollars a year for doctrine books and pamphlets to spread 
the Faith, but as no one thinks to send money for such a need we are 
Who will make it possible for us to 








SUBSCRIBE FOR A FRIEND 


Marcu, 1929 


THE FIELD AFAR 


73 





about; but there are others of good 
will, and I feel sure that tactful han- 
dling will gain them entirely. While 
they have given their names as cate- 
chumens, they have before them no 
examples of practising Christians, nor 
a stable and solidly established Church ; 
already they have shown much cour- 
age and overcome much prejudice in 
taking the step, but they will not give 
us their complete confidence until they 
have further evidence that they will not 
be betrayed. Their feeling of strange- 
ness and ignorance of our motives must 
be overcome by frequent contact, so I 
am anxious to have priests establish 
themselves as soon as possible at Jung- 
yuen, less than twenty miles away, 
which is the center of the district. 

These priests will have special need 
of prayers to aid them, for they will 
go as strangers among a strange peo- 
ple; they will find no Christians for 
whom grace and familiar practise have 
made their faith a second nature, but 
neophytes whose outlook on life and 
its duties is tinged with the pagansim 
of their past; they will find people who 
are good in their way, but who cannot 
have that delicacy of feeling and con- 
science which one expects to find 
among those trained in Christianity 
from childhood; they can expect none 
of that implicit confidence, as of a 
child to its father, which among “old” 
Christians so consoles the missioner, 
and causes him to forget the sacrifices 
he has made. 

The catechumens in the town are 
visited. The day passes all too quickly 
and in the evening I make arrange- 
ments to return to Pingnam. My foot 
seems to be in no condition for walk- 
ing so far, so a chair is arranged for. 
It is the “mountain-chair”, consisting 
of a few pieces of bamboo woven to- 
gether for a seat, and slung from two 
bamboo poles. There is a stick in front 
as a foot rest. This has the advantage 
of being light for the carriers, but it 
gives no protection from the weather. 

The return journey is without special 
incident, but requires an extta day, for 
the schedule of the buses is arranged 
to meet the boats going down rather 
than up the West River, and I reach 
the shore shortly after the boat for 
Pingnam has gone. The night is spent 
in a Chinese inn, and the next morning 
I wait until ten o’clock for the steamer 


which brings me back to Pingnam a lit- 
tle after twelve. 

The trip was more hurried than I 
should have liked it to be, but I have 
returned with a mental picture of the 
place and its people which will help me 
to evaluate the reports which the cate- 
chists will send from time to time. 

For the converts, too, it has been a 
value; the very fact of their seeing me 
will increase their confidence and cer- 
tainty of the stability of the organiza- 
tion which they have joined. It will 
help us to appreciate their position if 
we recall that, when they gave up their 
superstitions to enter the Faith, there 
were many who shook their heads, 
“What is this Pingnam Catholic Church 
anyhow? You had better be careful, 
or you'll wake up some morning to find 
that you have really joined a ‘Red’ or- 
ganization or something, and the gov- 
ernment will be after you. Haven't 


we heard that foreigners take the eyes 
out of people to make medicine; if not 
while alive, at least after they die?” 
The catechist has been doing what he 
could to counteract this; he has told 
them of Catholicity in other parts of 
But my visit was long looked 


China. 





We have reason to believe that the 
large proportion, if not all, of our 
readers, are members of the world- 
wide Society for the Propagation 
of the Faith. 

If there are some not attached to 
that richly indulgenced Society, we 
urge them to take advantage of the 
opportunity which it affords to help 
the general mission work of the 
Church at home and abroad, and to 
share in a great treasury of merits. 
Information can be secured from 
your Diocesan Director of Missions, 
or from the National Office, 109 E. 
38th St., New York City. 














forward to as being that of both a for- 
eigner and official representative of the 
Catholic Church. I met a good many 
people, and visited a number of shops 
in the market; the word will go 
around that this foreign preacher of 
the Catholic faith does not look to be 
such an ogre after all. 

In a few months I shall go again to 
remain considerably longer, and I shall 
be much surprised if there be not a 
noticeable increase in the number of 
catechumens afterwards. © 




















{Photo from Fr. Meyer) 


THE MARYKNOLL SUPERIOR OF THE KWANGSI MISSION 
Broadway, New York, would be interested in his regalia, but Fr, Meyer 
feels much more at home among the Chinese of Kwangsi, difficult as it has 

been for him to reach their hearts 
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A Student’s Impression of the Holy Father 


HEN the Maryknoll Superior 
visited the Holy Father recent- 
ly, he was accompanied by several 
of his students, one of whom 
wrote to the Home Knoll: 
Maryknollers in Rome, nine in num- 
ber, met at the bronze door of the Vati- 
can Palace at twelve o’clock on Tues- 
day, December 4. A privilege of a 
lifetime was soon to be ours—a very 
special audience with the Vicar of 
Jesus Christ. At twelve-fifteen Father 
Superior would be ushered into the pri- 
vate library of Pope Pius XI, and im- 
mediately after their conference he 
would present us to His Holiness. 


As soon as all had arrived, we 
passed through the famous doorway. 
Swiss guards in their picturesque me- 
dieval uniforms (we were entering pa- 
pal territory) examined our invitation, 
and we passed on up the splendid stair- 
case, through an open court, and then 
up other flights of stairs. We were 
shown into an anteroom where hats and 
coats were laid aside and ferriolas 
donned, then’ escorted to an adjoining 
room where we waited, while two of- 
ficers of the papal army, under fur hats 
of astounding dimensions, marched heav- 
ily to and fro across its beautifully 
polished marble floor. A young member 
of the Roman papal guard, with gun 
and bayonet, kept watch at the door. 
When a prelate passed through the room, 
the Swiss guards brought their heels to- 
gether with a snap, and every inch of 
their six feet plus was at attention. 
Well trained men, these papal soldiers! 

After about ten minutes one of the 
chamberlains, several of whom had 
been rushing back and forth in red silk 
suits, gave a signal to the guards who 
promptly stepped to the center of the 
room. We were bidden to stand, and 
were just wondering why when a num- 
ber of cardinals with their secretaries, 
and several bishops passed through. 
Among them we recognized Cardinal 
Vannutelli, Cardinal Merry del Val, 
Cardinal Bisletto, and Cardinal Lau- 
renti who, we knew, had received 
Father Superior and Father Price in 
1911 when Maryknoll was only a plan. 
It was evident that one of the Sacred 
Congregations had just finished a ses- 
sion with His Holiness. 


Father Superior was then called away 
from us, and soon afterwards we, too, 
were led through three more large 
halls, across beautifully designed marble 
floors, and past walls adorned with 
priceless tapestries to another room. In 
the meantime Archbishop Caccia, Mae- 
stro di Camera of His Holiness, came 
into the room and met us. He in- 
quired from just what part of the 
United States each of us had come, and 
spoke of his visits to the various cities 
when he went to the Eucharistic Con- 
gress in Chicago. His Excellency also 
recalled that during that trip, after 
leaving New York on the “red train” 
with the Cardinals, he had seen our 
seminarians gathered at Harmon. 


At this point an English-speaking 
Archbishop came through, and Father 
Superior, who had been waiting alone 
in the anteroom, was ushered into the 
presence of the greatest man on earth 
for a private talk on a subject of deep- 
est interest to both. We were then led 
into the throne room, and it was strange 
to realize that, in the library immediate- 
ly adjoining, His Holiness was sitting 
at his desk discussing Maryknoll and 
its work. 

In the meantime, Monsignor Caccia 











saw that all was in readiness for our 
reception, and gave us a few simple 
directions, After about fifteen minutes 
a buzzer sounded, and we knew that the 
private audience was over. A moment 
later Father Superior came out, radi- 
ant with appreciation of his great priv- 
ilege. It was already past one o'clock, 
and the daily general audiences were 
to follow. Monsignor Caccia, who al- 
Ways accompanies His Holiness on 
these occasions, entered the library, and 
a few seconds later His Holiness came 
into the throne room. We fell on our 
knees, and Monsignor Caccia passed 
on into the next room, leaving us Mary- 
knollers alone with the Father of 
Kings, the most powerful monarch on 
earth, who rules, not the material and 
temporal, but the eternal; who rules 
with an infallible, a divine power; who 
is the Vicar of Christ Himself. 

His Holiness first approached Father 
Superior who took his hand and kissed 
his ring. He then offered his hand to 
Fr. Ford whom Father Superior pre- 
sented in a few words, after which His 
Holiness turned again to our missioner 
from South China, and rested his hands 
kindly upon Fr. Ford’s head. Next 
there came a look of recognition for 
Fr. Considine, with blessings in turn 
for him, for Fr. Winslow, the four 





THE MARYKNOLL SUPERIOR WITH HIS FAMILY 
AT COLLEGIO MARYKNOLL 


The group includes four priests, four students, and one Brother. 
(Seated) Fr. Winslow, Fr. Ford, the Superior of Maryknoll, and Fr. Considine 
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seminarians, and our Brother. 

Then standing back His Holiness 
spoke substantially as follows: “We 
are acquainted with your Society and 
with what it is doing. It has expanded 
well, and wherever it is, it is working 
hard. For your Society, then, all the 
blessings that you desire! We are fol- 
lowing it with great interest and with 
joy.” 

His Holiness paused a second, then 
added: “And for your students, a very 
special blessing, because when we speak 
of novices and of students we are 
speaking of the future. Really they 
are the future. We say few and good; 
not quantity but quality—n’est-ce-pas?” 
(turning to Fr. Superior and pausing a 
little) ; “and then we also say good and 
many. For you may it be thus!” 

Then moving back another step His 
Holiness began in a clear voice: Sit 
nomen Domini benedictum, (Response: 
Ex hoc nunc et usque in saeculum.) 
Adjutorium nostrum in nomine Domini. 
(Response: Qui fecit caelum et ter- 
ram.) Benedictio Dei Omnipotentis, 
Patris, et Filii, et Spiritui Sancti de- 
scendat super vos et maneat semper. 

And he was gone. 





Deeply impressed and fully conscious 
of our great privilege, we quietly found 
our way out of the holy palace, and di- 
rected our steps to the tomb of the 
Apostles, to the crypt in glorious St. 
Peter’s where we pleaded the cause of 
Maryknoll and Maryknollers. 





Maryknoll-in-Rome has a brass 
doorplate at the outside gate and 
on the doorplate are the words 
Collegio Maryknoll. 

A small group of students and 
a Brother occupy the upper story 
of the house, and under the direc- 
tion of two Maryknoll priests lead 
there a quiet seminary life. Six 
other American priests, one a do- 
mestic prelate, live pleasantly un- 
der our Roman rooftree. 

Should any of our friends be in 
Rome and interested in visiting a 
Maryknoll house, the place can be 
readily found in the telephone di- 
rectory. 








Keep “Thoughts from Modern 
Martyrs” on your small table for 
an occasional spiritual tonic. 





chists: 


“Nor should We pass over 
in silence another point which 
is most important for the 
propagation of the Faith; 
namely, the advantage of 
multiplying the number of 
catechists — whether they be 
chosen from Europeans, or 
preferably from the natives— 
who may help the missioners 
particularly by instructing 
catechumens and preparing 


natives.” 





THE HOLY FATHER AND CATECHISTS 


In his great mission encyclical 
the “Rerum Ecclesiae” our Holy 
Father, Pope Pius XI, says of cate- 


them for Baptism. . Their success will be in proportion to 
the intimate knowledge they have of the mentality of the 


Maryknoll missioners in South China, Manchuria, and Korea 
have fully experienced the truth of the Holy Father’s words con- 
cerning catechists, and they are increasingly anxious to multiply 
the number of their native helpers. The salary of a native cate- 
chist in the Maryknoll fields of China is fifteen dollars a month. 
In Korea, where living expenses are higher, a minimum monthly 
wage of twenty dollars is required. 














THEY SPEAK KINDLY 


THE Fierp AFAR is surely worth 
many times your subscription price. 
—Mass. 





Please hit my stencil on the head 
with this check and tell it to stay put. 
—Mass. 





Enclosed find renewal to THE FIetp 
Arar which I consider a privilege to 
send.—Mass. 





Life would not be complete without 
Tue Fierp Arar. I need its monthly 
inspiration.—N, 





Everyone in our house watches for 
Tue Fietp ArAr—the most interesting 
of magazines—Calif. 


We all enjoy Tue Fretp Arar more 
and more. Each issue is better than the 
preceding one—Calif. 





We all enjoy reading Tue Freip 
Arar, and not one of us would ever 
think of giving it up.—III. 


T am enclosing my renewal for THE 
Frecp Arar. I find each issue a won- 
derful inspiration —Ohio. 





STRINGLESS GIFTS BEST 


I must get your publication as long 
as I live. I consider it a privilege to 
be a subscriber.—N. Y. 





I am very glad you saved my stencil 
from the grave, for I would be lost 
without THe Fretp Arar—N., Y. 





The extra offering is a slight token 
of appreciation of your wonderful mag- 
azine, THE Fierp Arar. May God 
bless it!—Maine. 





Tue Fretp Arar is without doubt a 
most unusual publication. It is a real 
stimulant, and I hope it will have con- 
tinued success—N, Y. 





Be sure to send me THE FIELp AFar. 
I cannot give that up so long as I have 
a dollar to pay for it. I look forward 
to it each month.—Calif. 





Tue Fietp AFAR is the best maga- 
zine I receive. During the past two 
years, while I was travelling, I was 
lost without it—Rev. Friend, Iowa. 





Enclosed please find money order fo 
$3, for my subscription to THe Frietp 
Arar for one year. The little magazine 
is worth more than that to me.—Pa. 
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Along the Line In Eastern Asia 


SOUTH CHINA 
Kaying 

FTER retreat, I went to Siou Loc 

on a bicycle. It was something of 
an experiment to see whether or not a 
bicycle is practical for quick travel be- 
tween our mission stations. After a 
rather hard ride, with some falls off 
narrow paths, I reached the village. I 
think the cycle will be useful for mis- 
sion trips, especially when one is suf- 
ficiently proficient to travel narrow 
pathways fearlessly, and to jump over 
ditches with the least possible incon- 
venience. 

I took two of our boys on a little 
trip seventeen miles into the mountains, 
to a village which is the home of fifty 
Catholics, including one of our semi- 
narians. It has a fine chapel, and the 
people are faithful in attending Sunday 
services conducted by a farmer, the 
“senior” of the village. He is well- 
versed in the Faith, and gives a weekly 
instruction. Our visit gave these good 
people an opportunity to hear Mass 
and receive the Sacraments—an oppor- 
tunity they valued highly. In Christian 
villages the drug store is usually con- 
ducted by a Catholic, and his shop is 
the center of village life. The native 
son, our seminarian, took us to see all 
the sights, one of which was a most 
simple little paper mill. 

We returned to Siou Loc quickly as 
the hills were in our favor. The boys 
walked barefooted to save their shoes 
which were becoming torn. They were 
excellent companions, real boys but gen- 
tlemanly and full of fun. I find these 
trips with the students very pleasant 
and helpful. They provide means of 
learning manners and customs, practice 
in the language, and a knowledge of the 
roads. (Fr. O’Brien) 





Father Murphy and I recently had 
occasion to go to Hong Kong. The 
trip back from Swatow was a real taste 
of mission travel, and I am sure that 
the new priests were delightfully sur- 
prised to find the haven we have here. 
All along the line the people were more 
than usually inquisitive about the for- 
éigners, but when they discovered that 
two in the group could speak the lan- 
guage they were more at ease. It 
amused us to hear them discuss us 


(they evidently did not think we could 
understand) ; and we enjoyed tkeir de- 
cision that the “low low man” (Father 
Murphy) had a far better command 
of the language than the “higher man” 
(your humbled servant). (Bro. Augus- 
tine) 





Sak Tsen 

ise Sak Tsen Girls’ Academy and 

Night School has once more opened 
its doors to our promising young ladies. 
The Academy is a non-committal sort 
of place, being at once the classroom 
and playground of the little girls, the 
congregating place for the older women 
after the toil of the day, and the scene 
of “parish socials”. The school is in 
charge of our lady catechist. 

The boys are to start in a few days. 
They have been “hanging around the 
corner” waiting for classes to open. 
We have a suspicion, though, that the 
great attraction is not so much the new 
hooks as the new suit of green clothes 
each is going to have. Green? Yes; 
but not because we will, if we may, 
call our church St. Patrick’s, nor be- 
cause the house is full of Murphys and 


Malones; it is simply because in these 
days of “Red” the students wear green. 
(Fr. Murphy) 





Kochow 

R. PASCHANG has been away now 

for some days, and I am getting 
my first taste of mission experience. 
I am kept busy teaching, taking care of 
the dispensary, answering questions, and 
trying to get in some Chinese study. 
The dispensary is by far the most pop- 
ular phase of the mission here. The 
people come at all hours with all kinds 
of ailments. They have absolute faith 
in western medicine and in us, and are 
willing to try anything. If they are 
cured they tell all their relatives and 
friends, and in this way contacts are 
made. 


The village has been very much upset 
for the past few days because the man- 
darin has issued a decree that all idols 
are to be destroyed. The people parade 
in protest every night, but the idols are 
being done away with just the same. 
It is hard to tell what the outcome will 
be, for these idols have been worshipped 
for hundreds of years. (Fr. Connors) 





The Maryknoll Perpetual Membership Certificate is a guarantee of rich spiritual 


blessings for its possessor 
home ? 


_ Is there one, or better, are there several in your 
The offering required for a Perpetual Associate Membership in the 


Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America is fifty dollars, and payment may 
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Yeungkong 
= year, Bishop Walsh suggested 

‘that Fr. Bauer and I remain to- 
gether for Holy Week so that we might 
carry out the ceremonies as far as pos- 
sible. We celebrated with entire ritual, 
excepting the Tenebrae, and the people 
were very much pleased with everything. 

At three o'clock on Good Friday aft- 
ernoon we had the Stations of the 
Cross. Here the priest says nothing 
at this service. He simply moves from 
station to station, accompanied by cross- 
bearer and acolytes, while two men in 
the congregation read an explanation of 
each station. The entire congregation 
joins in singing the Chinese version of 
“Stabat Mater”. 

Our cook—a faithful, loyal, likeable, 
jack-of-all-trades — made the Paschal 
Candle, and it looked as attractive as 
some we have seen produced by pro- 
fessionals. It was two and a half feet 
tall, three inches in diameter, and deco- 
rated with four bands of gold tape. 
Some of the wax was gouged out, and 
red sealing wax poured on in the form 
of a cross. 

After Mass on Holy Saturday there 
was the usual request to bless the 
homes of our people and give them 
Easter Water. Some of the Christians 
who happened to be ill asked if they 
might drink it, and said it made them 
feel better. Their faith is fine. 


Chikkai 

OT long ago Forty Hours Devo- 

tions were held at Naam Yeung, 
“number three” of our main Christian 
settlements. In spite of incessant rains 
which converted this corner of the 
world into one huge mud puddle, the 
attendance was top-notch—so encourag- 
ing to the pastor that he gave several 
impromptu ferverinos at the closing 
3enediction each day. 

To what extent were his remarks 
understood? Two Christians were mak- 
ing soggy progress tgward home one 
evening. 

“Mary,” said one, “did you under- 
stand the Father’s language when he 
was praying?” 

“The reverend Father is very zeal- 
ous,” came the reply. 

Now was that not neat? No lie told, 
no violation of charity! These people 
are a joy. Forty Hours Devotion in 
a poverty-stricken mission chapel is 
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(Photo from Fr. Meyer) 


Steaming up the West River to Pingnam 


also a joy—an unforgettable experience, 
and a period of happiness for missioner 
and faithful alike. (Fr. McGinn) 


Pingnam 
E are beginning to get our bear- 
ings after three weeks in our land 
of adoption, and we find everything in- 


dered where the laundry man got the 
habit of sprinkling the clothes through 
his teeth. Over here the boys use the 
same method to keep down the dust 
when sweeping. It is a perfectly natu- 
ral part of the process. 

We have an audience every after- 
noon when we play handball for exer- 








. (Photo from Fr. O’Brien) 


A sedan chair is a luxury for the missioner, but he must use it occasionally 


tensely interesting. So many little 
things amuse us. Back home, whenever 
I called at the Chinese laundry I won- 


cise. The Chinese students gather, and 
have a quiet laugh at our expense. Our 


(Continued on page 82) 








PLEASE RENEW PROMPTLY 


(Photo from Fr, Maione) 
Reminders of the homeland may be found even in South China 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








HE month of March brings 

three feasts that always in- 
spire apostolic zeal. Those of St. 
Patrick on the seventeenth, St. 
Joseph on the nineteenth, and the 
Annunciation, the twenty-fifth. 

What St. Patrick did for Ire- 
land, every missioner longs to do 
for the land of his adoption. St. 
Joseph, the first to bring the pre- 
cious Body of Christ into a for- 
eign land, is invoked as a special 
patron; and Our Lady of the An- 
nunciation is properly expected to 
secure fine vocations for the apos- 
tolate. 

We know that there are many 
young Americans who, like her, 
would answer the call from God, 
and prepare themselves to be 
Christ-bearers in distant lands. 


7 


AMONG the older priests in 

this country there are not a 
few who can trace their vocation 
to the Association of the Holy 
Childhood which was organized in 
churches here and there a half 
century ago. 

Since then the larger Society 
for the Propagation of the Faith 
has been extended from coast to 
coast, and there is every reason to 
hope that vocations will greatly in- 
crease. 

A point of vital importance, 
however, is that mission literature, 


from whatever source it comes, 
should get into the hands of the 
young while minds and hearts are 
still impressionable. 


e 


MONG our readers are many 

who habitually make the No- 
vena of Grace in honor of St. 
Francis Xavier. 

This novena runs from March 
fourth to March twelfth, and ina 
recent letter from Bishop Walsh, 
who had been visiting Sancian Is- 
land (where St. Francis Xavier 
died), we find the following sug- 
gestion: 

Can we not get the spiritual benefit 
of friends who are going to make the 
Novena of Grace by asking them to 
remember Sancian Island this year? 
The backward Christians of that pre- 
cious mission need your prayers, and so 
does the Maryknoll pastor who is strug- 
gling to push them forward. 


In asking St. Francis for this favor, 
you will have the saint himself an your 
side, for he is already interestea &3 that 
blessed spot where he consummated his 
sacrifice. 








Can we reach those Catholic chil- 
dren, who through no fault of their 
own are deprived of the atmosphere 
that surrounds a Catholic school? 
And reaching them, may we touch 
their souls with the fire of the mis- 
sion spirit? Among these are per- 
haps future apostles. 








HERE is, as a matter of fact, 

no direct profit from THE 
Fretp Arar, but its special pur- 
pose would be secured even if it 
were published at a loss. That pur- 
pose is to win friends for a great 
Cause. To these friends, an oc- 
casional reminder is given that, as 
we are made up of body and soul 
in this world, material aid is re- 
quired to advance even a spiritual 
Cause. 

We are just now calling for a 
Lenten sacrifice—thirty pieces of 
silver, and we look for a substan- 
tial return which we shall apply to 
the expense of finishing our first 
preparatory college, the Vénard. 
“For some years past this college 
has been awaiting completion. 

We know that some among our 


many readers will gladly respond, 
and sur prayer is that many 
others, who for one reason or an- 
other have not so far been among 
our supporters, will at this time 
make Maryknoll their grateful 
beneficiary. 
2 

|S the September, 1919, issue of 

Tue Fietp Arar there was a 
short editorial touching indirectly 
on vocations. The paragraph 
ended with the words: 

“I a missionary priest or nun? 
Impossible! Think it over.” 

These lines fell under the eyes 
of a young woman whose home 
was very far from the Atlantic 
border. She now writes: 

I think it will interest you to know 
that today I came across the ten words 
that gave me my vocation. I found 
them in Tue Fietp Arar ten years ago. 

The morning I discovered my voca- 
tion I had no more idea of becoming a 
religious than of going to Timbuktu. 
The first words that looked up at me 
as I opened THE Fietp Arar were: “I 
a missionary priest or nun? Impos- 
sible! Think it over.” 


They made their impression, and 
later in the day I made my first visit 
to the Maryknoll Procure on V— Ave- 
nue, and told Fr. C. that I hoped to 
leave for Maryknoll the next week. 
You know the rest of the story. 

It may interest you to know also that 
although today I saw these words for 
the second time, they have never left 
my mind. 





z 


N the occasion of his recent 

visit to Rome, the Maryknoll 
Superior, favored by Pope Pius 
XI with a private audience, was 
also given the opportunity to pre- 
sent in a special audience a little 
group of Maryknollers, including 
four students. 

His Holiness, on this occasion, 
after expressing his interest in 
Maryknoll activities, turned to the 
students and urged them to qual- 
ify themselves well for the task 
that lies before them. 

“Quality first,” His Holiness 
emphasized, “then quantity.” But 
he wished for Maryknoll “both 


PROMOTE OUR LORD’S INTERESTS 
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quantity and quality”. 

This wish of our Holy Father 
is his prayer, and we of Maryknoll 
are keen to have such a wish rea- 
lized, such a prayer granted. 

God calls His future priests 
through human agencies, and per- 
haps you, dear friend, will be His 
means of communication. 

A pamphlet, a book, a copy of 
Tue Frecp Arar, or a word pass- 
ing from you to some youthful 
friend may mean a later addition 
to the officers of the overseas 
army of God. 

Watch for your opportunity! 


z 


T often occasions surprise that 

missions should require financial 
support in contrast to the preach- 
ing of the Apostles described by 
St. Peter in his famous words: 
“Silver and gold I have none.” 

Quite possibly the conditions 
are not parallel. The Roman em- 
pire, evangelized by the fishermen, 
was economically the leader of the 
world at that day. 

It would be interesting to know 
just what problems confronted St. 
Thomas who wandered beyond 
the long arm of Rome in his at- 
tempt to spread the Faith in India. 
At any rate, a successful successor 
of his had this to say: 

Send to our Fathers a sufficient sum 
for their maintenance, drawn from the 
royal treasury. They can expect little 
or no help from the natives on account 
of the poverty of the country and its 
inhabitants. 

Perhaps nobody after the Apos- 
tles themselves is a better author- 
ity on the question than the writer 
of these lines. They were penned 
by Francis Xavier. 








Impress the Catholic child of to- 
day with the mission spirit, and the 
next generation will chronicle a 
great increase in the Church of 
Christ. 








BLESSED JOSEPH, guide our mis- 
sioners in heathen lands as thou 
didst guide into Egypt Mary and her 
divine Son. Help them to sustain with 
patience trials of soul and weariness 
of body. Secure for them abundant 
grace and whatever material aid they 
need to set up tabernacles for Jesus 
among those who know Him not. 

















RAVELERS through the In- 
land Sea of Japan are to be 
envied. It is one of the scenic 
spots of the world, and the day 
spent viewing it from the palatial 
deck of the modern liner is far 


and away the event of the trip to 
the Orient. 

How many, however, think of 
the first foreigner to make that 
journey? He was the Apostolic 
Nuncio to the Far East, but it 
would not have been easy to rec- 
ognize that dignity in the man who 
first trudged that coastline from 
Yamaguchi to Kyoto, barefoot in 
the bitter cold, now running as a 
lackey beside the horse of a Jap- 
anese merchant, now stopping to 
staunch wounds from the arrows 
of the bandits along the way. 

Francis Xavier suffered in Ja- 
pan; it was there his hair turned 
white at forty-five. Yet he always 
referred to the Japanese as “the 
delight of my soul”. 

Amid the softness of our mod- 
ern day, let us not forget the sac- 
rifices of the greatest of mission- 
ers, and let us remember also that 
noble people for whom he gladly 
made them. For Xavier’s heaven 
will scarcely be complete until his 
beloved Japan has obtained the 
pearl of great price. 


N Christ the Catholic Church re- 

ceived the criminal’s brand. 
His mark is on her still, the sign 
of His possession. Jesus was not 
accorded even criminal’s rights. 
He died an innocent victim of vil- 
lainous defamers, false accusers. 

“T find no cause in Him. I will 
chastise Him, therefore, and re- 
lease Him.’”’ What a legal farce! 
“T find no cause in Him; there- 
fore, I will chastise Him.” Pilate 
could hardly have realized how 
many would lament his weakness. 
To please men he made justice a 
mockery. 

The Church is always on trial. 
Like her Master she is innocent 
and without blemish. Pompously 
she is assailed. Freely she is 
judged by those who know her not 
at all. Quickly she is condemned 
with only a partial and prejudiced 
hearing. If you do her justice, 
“you are not Caesar’s friend.” 

Cool, dispassionate judgment 
would reveal her for what she is. 
Her doctrines are “impracticable”, 
her sacraments “of no avail’. 
That, too, was the charge against 
Christ — He could not free the 
land from Caesar’s dominion. His 
doctrines were “unsuitable”. Head- 
strong Jews followed the way of 
human prudence — that way lay 
destruction. Too late was realized 
that deception. Jesus was con- 
demned lest all should perish! 
All did perish, and none remained 
to justify Jesus. 

If men could learn the lesson, 
the history of that destruction 
would not be repeated in individ- 
ual lives. So many today condemn 
the Church untried. If they would 
try’ her doctrines and her sacra- 
ments, the face of the earth would 
be changed. 
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A Maryknoll FOUNDER is one who has given for any special need 
of the Society five thousand dollars. 
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MISSIONS NEED SCHOOLS 








"THE native Chinese bishops con- 

secrated at Rome by His Holi- 
ness Pope Pius XI are proving in 
many ways that the best apostles 
of the Chinese are men of their 
own race. They are appealing to 
the souls of their people by means 
which would be impossible for a 
foreigner. 

An interesting instance of this 
is a new form of apostolate em- 
ployed by Bishop Sun, C.M., in 
the Prefecture Apostolic of Lih- 
sien, Chili Province. 

Chinese Catholics up to the pres- 
ent have known almost nothing of 
their own martyrs for the Faith, 
owing to the fact that no like- 

















Blessed Wu Kuo Cheng hears from 
Mr. Hsu the message of Christ. 
Grace touches his soul 


A Movement Toward Nativ) Chi 


The story of Blessed Wu, nativegartyr, t 


nesses of these native Blessed were 
in existence. Many Chinese Cath- 
olics believed that the Catholic 
martyrology contained only the 
names of saints of the white race. 

Bishop Sun is having Chinese 
holy pictures made, which repre- 
sent incidents in the lives of na- 
tive martyrs. This is in accor- 




















Jealous for his Faith, Blessed Wu 
refuses to listen to the words of a 
tepid catechist 


dance with the wishes of the 
Apostolic Delegate to China, His 
Excellency Archbishop Costan- 
tini, who is eager to promote the 
development of a Chinese Catho- 
lic art. 

It is a Chinese custom to deco- 
rate the walls of the dwellings 
with cheap pictures, which are 
changed every New Year’s Day. 
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Blessed Wu used every opportunity 
to preach the Faith to his country- 
men 


From now on, the Catholics will 
have their own pictures for all 
visitors to see, and it is not un- 
likely that a good number of pa- 
gans will also paste up the Cath- 
olic pictures and their explanatory 
text. These prints will tell the 
stories of the Chinese martyrs, 
will depict scenes in the life of 
Our Lord and His Blessed Mother, 
and will explain various points of 
Catholic doctrine. They will lead 
to considerable conversation about 
Catholic subjects, and, undoubted- 
ly, to sincere inquiry into the 
truths of Christianity. 

Bishop Sun has also utilized for 
the spread of the Faith in his ter- 
ritory the Chinese love of theatri- 


‘ivi Christian Art in the Orient 


uUivegartyr, told in new Chinese prints 




















While at table one day Blessed Wu 
received summons of arrest from a 
satellite 


cal representations. This enthus- 
iasm of the Chinese for the theatre 
has been remarked by all foreign- 
ers visiting the country; they do 
not seem to consider any holiday 
complete unless a play is given. 
But there are certain elements in 
the pagan representations which 
make them unfit for the Chinese 
Christians. This has meant a real 
privation for the Christians. The 
Catholic theatre which Bishop 
Sun is developing will therefore 
answer the double purpose of Biv- 
ing the Christians legitimate pleas- 
ure and of attracting pagan spec- 
tators. 


The initial effort was made last 


year on the afternoon of Easter 
Sunday, when all the Christians 
from the surrounding country 
were in for the Feast. A large 
pavilion was set up in front of 
the church. The play given was 
the story of the conversion and 
martyrdom of Blessed Wu Kuo 
Cheng. The immense crowd of 





























The sufferings of imprisonment did 
not prevent Blessed Wu from con- 
tinuing his apostolate 


spectators was delighted and since 
then the Chinese, pagans as well 
as Christians, have not ceased to 
inquire when the next play will be 
given. 


Besides developing the novel 
forms of apostolate described 
above, Bishop Sun has organized 


his lay Christians admirably for 
Catholic activities. He has laid the 
foundations of a Chinese congre- 
gation of Sisters. He has impressed 
the pagans so favorably with his 
educational undertakings, that he 
has been asked to assume the di- 
rection of government schools. 
The Chinese bishop has, as his co- 
worker in all these developments 
of Catholic action, Father Vincent 
Lebbe, C.M., the well known Bel- 
gian missioner who has lately be- 
come naturalized in China. 
Bishop Sun appears to lack lit- 
tle except what is lacking to all 
missioners, the “sinews of war”. 























Happy to give his life for God, 
Blessed Wu suffers martyrdom by 
strangulation 
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ALONG THE LINE 
(Continued from page 77) 
antics with the little ball are as amus- 
ing to them as anything here is to us. 
(Fr. Flanagan) 





We have had one week of Chinese 
classes. We know just one thing—that 
Fr. Deitz, our teacher, is enjoying the 
efforts we are making to imitate our 
Chinese guides in learning the tones. 

Some workmen who are employed on 
the compound cannot understand the 
constant singing of tones. Our drilling 
interferes with their work at times, for 
they stop, and wonder, and !augh at our 
efforts. The other day I was going 
over a certain word with Fr. Deitz. 
He would say it, and I would try to 
repeat the sound. Suddenly we heard 
one of the workmen under the window 
sing it out correctly. (Fr. Romaniello) 





Before coming up here, I had a 
chance to go to Pakkai. Fr. Paulhus 
took me through the seminary and 
around the compound. It was great to 
see the little seminarians at study and 
at play. They try some of the Amer- 
ican games, and make their own mar- 
bles. Fr. Paulhus says they remind 
him very much of the Vénard students. 

The trip up the river was uneventful. 
All we saw of pirates was the precau- 
tions—armed soldiers, screened netting, 
iron bars, and steel doors on the boat. 
Fr. Kiernan and his dog welcomed us at 
the shore, and the Christians received 
us with fireworks. 

The first thing we did was to visit 
the Blessed Sacrament and ask God’s 
blessing upon the new life we were 
about to begin, that through Him our 
efforts may be fruitful. (Bro. Francis) 





KOREA 
Gishu 
HAD the consolation of giving the 
last sacraments to four of the old 
folks during the past month. Sylvester, 
our house boy, remarked that it would 
have been cheaper to support them than 
to bury them. Their going to God has 
made room for new applicants who, 
just as soon as the cold weather comes, 
will be applying in greater numbers 
than we can accommodate. 
These poor old people can manage 
to get along in the summer, but they 
cannot stand the cold season. It is not 


an unusual sight to see policemen 
carrying on a stretcher some poor old 
man or woman found frozen to death 
by the roadside. Would that we had 
found and baptized them before they 
died ! 


Among a happy group to be baptized 
not long ago was one of our own old 
men from the Home. His feet are de- 
formed, and he gets along by crawling 
on his hands and knees. His face 
beamed with joy as he came crawiing 
up the hill to the church, and Our dear 
Lord surely must have been pleased 
with the sacrifice he made to come 
to receive the great grace of Baptism. 
(Fr. Peloquin) 


(The Convent) 

Chang Maria, a benefactor and friend 
of the mission, visited us recently. She 
is a fervent Christian, a staunch Ko- 
rean, and a most interesting guest. She 
is always happy to come in to any of 
the Church feast days, and we thor- 
oughly enjoy having her. When it was 
time for her to leave, a dozen or more 
of her friends gathered to say farewell, 
and Queen Mary could not have de- 
parted in greater state than did Chang 
Maria in her little chair. 

She invited us to return her visit, and 
this we did the following week. It was 
our first mission trip, and we were 
anxious to do everything Korean style. 
When we reached Chang Maria’s, we 
were greeted with fans and mats, and 
began a chair-less existence. Our host- 
ess served rice and sweet corn as re- 
freshments, and in the evening a Korean 
banquet was provided, at which we did 
our best with chop sticks. We slept 
like real Koreans, on little mats and 
long, perfectly round pillows stuffed 
with millet or something similar. Per- 
haps we did not rest well, but we thor- 
oughly enjoyed the experience. 


UP THE YALU RIVER 
By Fr. Raymond A, Lane 


E had to get some information 

about the extreme eastern part of 
our mission, so Fr. Davis volunteered 
to make the trip. Fr. Jacques went 
along with him. The Japanese police 
maintain a fleet of shallow boats on the 
Yalu, with airplane engines and pro- 
pellers as the driving, or rather draw- 
ing, force. Passengers may use the 
boats, and, though the going is slow in 
some places, it is much faster than by 
ordinary sampan, There are many 
good-sized cities along the Manchurian 
shore, and we were anxious to find out 
about the Catholics in the section be- 
cause we knew there must be some 
among the immigrants from Shantung 
and Chihli 

Between the mouth of the Yalu and 
the extreme boundary of the Mission, 
there are three prefectural cities—Chi- 
an, Linkiang, and Chang-pai. Linkiang 
was the objective of the party, but cir- 
cumstances interfered with the plans. 
A few days before the trip a group of 
Chinese bandits boarded one of the air- 
plane-boats, and kidnaped a Japanese 
officer, a captain of the infantry de- 
tachment at Antung. The soldiers from 
the Chosen garrison pursued the ban- 
dits far into the Manchurian territory, 
and when the Fathers reached a spot 
half-way to Linkiang their boat was 
commandeered by the military for trans- 
port service. 

The party remained for a few days 
on the Korean side as it was inadvisable 
to push on, especially in view of the 
available means of transportation. The 
Yalu has many rapids, and it is neces- 
sary for the boats to be pulled over 
these places. Even with a favorable 
wind, a good number of husky sailors 
at the rope, and others in the boat pull- 








training of a future missioner. 





FUTURE MISSIONERS 


Over a door opening on the cloister of the Maryknoll Seminary have 
been carved the words: Spes messis in semine—The hope of the 
harvest is in the seed. American foreign missions will not pros- 
per unless the seminaries in the homeland receive support. A gift 
of two hundred and fifty dollars covers for one year the training 
expenses of a young apostle. Maryknoll Burses call for five thousand 
dollars. The interest from a Burse will be used in perpetuity for the 
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ing for all their worth, the progress 
is slow and difficult. Frs. Davis and 
Jacques, with Tu, the Chinese boy, de- 
cided to return via sampan, and leisure- 
ly to make inquiry in the principal 
cities along the border. One of the 
piaces—Wu-chi-kou—was especially in- 
teresting. They found the people well- 
disposed and eager to hear about the 
Church. In the district they covered, 
which is only one-third of the total 
length of the mission territory with the 
Yalu as a boundary, they found loca- 
tions for at least two missions with res- 
ident priests. 

It was unfortunate that they could 
not have completed the trip, as we are 
especially anxious to know about the 
two large cities of Linkiang and Chi- 
an. However, midwinter may be a bet- 
ter time, as one can then travel rapidly 
by pali or sled with less danger of in- 
terruption because of bandits. Msgr. 
Byrne and Fr. Hunt covered a good 
section of the Yalu in this way two 
years ago, and reported the going ex- 
cellent. It is my hope to complete the 
intended survey this coming winter, 
with the possibility of opening a mis- 
sion at Linkiang next year. With this 
mission started, we shall have men in 
every section of the territory, though 
there will be large intervening spaces 
to be staffed little by little. 

Shortly after the party reached An- 











(Photo from Fr. Lane) 


OFF TO EXPLORE NEW TERRITORY 
Fr. McCormack with Fr. Lane, Superior of the Maryknoll Mission 


in Manchuria 


tung, it was reported that the Japanese 
officer had been killed by the bandits, 
who had carried their captive to the 
vicinity of T’ung-hua, the site of our 
latest foundation. Fr. Sweeney left for 
this place two days ago, and he will 
soon be joined by our youngest Chinese 
priest, ordained July 1st, Fr. A. Pai. 
Every year a number of lumber rafts 
are made up at T’ung-hua, and floated 
down to Antung, a distance of over a 


thousand li, so if Fr. Sweeney finds 
other means of locomotion unavailable 
he can float back to Antung and Knoll 
hospitality. 








FOR THE LIBRARY 

FOR THE CLASSROOM 

FOR THE HOME CIRCLE 
Entertaining fiction, inspiring 

biography, informing travel notes, 

all are found in attractive form and 

at low prices on the Maryknoll book 

shelf. See the back cover. 








THE CHINESE 


T is good to note that each month 
more persons show interest in 
the problem of bringing Catholic 
Chinese to American universities 
and introducing non-Catholic Chi- 
nese in America to our Faith. 

In looking over Maryknoll files, 
we find that in THe Fretp AFAR 
we began to mention the project 
in 1912. Three years passed be- 
fore we received any favorable 
replies. In 1915 Archbishop Keane 
of Dubuque, the first to respond, 
offered free tuition for a Catholic 
Chinese at Dubuque College. In 
the fall of that year the Superior 
of Maryknoll sent Thomas Ping 
Ko Tang to Dubuque. 

Thomas was twenty-two years 
old. He came from an old Cath- 
olic family near Canton, and had 


been educated at the Christian 
Brothers’ School in Hong Kong. 
His brother, Rev. Simon Tang, 
S. J., was ordained a few years 
ago in St. Louis. 

In the thirteen years since Arch- 
bishop Keane made his generous 
offer, Maryknoll has written sev- 
eral times to the presidents of 
Catholic Universities and Colleges 
in America, and gradually has 
been able to secure free tuition for 
twenty Orientals. 

The movement seems now to be 
acquiring momentum; and we 
hope that as Americans become in- 
terested gratifying results will fol- 
low. 


The 1928 report of the China 
Institute in America shows that in 


ADOPT A MARYKNOLLER 


STUDENT IN AMERICA—PROGRESS REPORTED 


the past twenty-six years two hun- 
dred and nine doctorate degrees 
and five hundred and _ nineteen 
master’s degrees were awarded to 
seven hundred and twenty-eight 
Chinese students in America. The 
students attended thirty-seven 
non-sectarian or State universities. 
The largest numbers are to be 
found at the University of Chi- 
cago, Columbia, Cornell, Harvard, 
Massachusetts Institute of Tech- 
nology, Northwestern, Purdue, 
Stanford, and the University of 
Wisconsin. 


The correspondence of Mary- 
knoll priests with Chinese students 
in the United States reveals many 
stories of determination and per- 
severance. The record of Peter 
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Yang, a youth from Fr. Ford’s 
mission in Kaying, South China, 
is typical. Through the generosity 
of Columbia College, Dubuque, 
Peter was enabled to receive a 
three-years’ training. His first re- 
port card shows that he was “ex- 
cellent” in but two studies, and 
“fair” in others. Four months 
later when the strangeness of 
America had worn off, he found 
his stride, and all his marks be- 
came “excellent”. 


In 1923 Peter graduated from 
Dubuque, and was generously ac- 
cepted by Notre Dame for further 
studies. In 1928 he received a 
degree in science, and this year is 
doing post-graduate work in Chi- 
cago. At the conclusion of his 
studies he hopes to return to China 
to help the Maryknoll Fathers, 
and to take his position as a leader 
in the life of his nation. 





Another Chinese, who has been 
studying under Maryknoll aus- 
pices in the University of Dayton, 
writes: 

Since the beginning of the scholastic 
years 1 have kept myself busy with my 
studies and my work in the stadium 
and the dining hall. I am getting along 
fine. 


I informed you in my last letter that 
I wished to teach in the Maryknoll 
school, but, Father, if there is anything 
which you consider being more impor- 
tant and more necessary for me to do, 
please let me know. I will willingly 
follow your instructions. 

Father, it is a pleasure to inform you 
that spiritual activities are participated 
in by almost every Catholic student 
here. Our sodality is divided into nine 
groups. The meeting of each group is 
supervised by one of the Brothers or 
priests, The group to which I belong 
held the second meeting last week, the 
general purposes of which are the pro- 
moting of the moral and spiritual con- 
trol of conduct, and the encouragement 
of each member to become a Catholic 
leader in politics, industry, commerce, 
or in education. The support of Catho- 
lic missions in foreign lands is urgently 
stressed. 


If We Would Be Hospitable 


AN inspection of the Maryknoll 

Center will reveal all kinds of 
leftovers, from cast-off clothing to 
a church organ. The only article so 
far positively refused was a par- 
rot whose language was no less 
colorful than its plumage. Dis- 
tribution goes merrily on— into 
vacant spaces, guest rooms, li- 
brary, pantry, and so forth; and 
into the hands of Brothers, stu- 
dents, and priests, not excepting 
our Number One who appears oc- 
casionally in the finery of some 
one who has passed on. 

From Circles, executors of 
wills, and other sources, these 
things flow more or less steadily 
into the Maryknoll Center and out 
to some of its branches. 

They are gathered, too, for the 
missions, and forwarded regular- 
ly free of charge, thanks to a gen- 
erous benefactor whose ships sail 
westward across the Pacific. 





And, of course, for the Center 
with its many needs, as also for 
the outpost missions, come daily 
the indispensable gifts of money 
that make possible the existence 
and progress of this work. We, 
the beneficiaries, dutifully, and we 
may truly add, prayerfully, ac- 
knowledge such unfailing kind- 
nesses, marveling always at the 
Providence of God. 

We have a few Maryknoll es- 
tablishments, however, that seem 
to be out of focus for the general 
public. 

For example, there is the Pro- 
cure at Hong Kong to which every 
Maryknoller in South China must 
go from time to time, and which 
he looks upon as his father’s 
house, the nearest approach to 
home. 

In Hong Kong there is shop- 
ping to be done, or bodies to be 
mended, or nerves to be quieted, 
and yearly there are retreats when 
the Hong Kong Procure is over- 
flowing with sons of Maryknoll. 

It is easily understood, though 
not realized, that a house in Hong 
Kong large enough to accommo- 
date a score of men must cost 


FOR ONE YEAR — $1.00 


much money ; also that the current 
expenditures are indispensable. 

Yet, just as for coal at the 
Maryknoll Center, we have never 
dared to make an appeal for help 
to pay off the Hong Kong mort- 
gage or to provide current ex- 
penses. 

In the meantime the Hong 
Kong Procure is getting to be a 
popular haven for English-speak- 
ing and other priests, most of 
them missioners traveling through 
to North China or to Europe. 

To such visitors hospitality is 
gladly extended, but it costs to be 
hospitable, and as Maryknoll has 
no funds for this particular pur- 
pose Peter is robbed. 





What is true of Hong Kong is 
true, too, in a lesser degree of 
Dairen in Manchuria, where Fr. 
Tibesar is beginning to feel that 
he has a Procure rather than a 
missioner’s small house. 





As hospitality expenses have 
mounted to a considerable item, 
an inquiry was recently made at 
Rome to learn whether or not 
there is any allowance from our 
Mission Aid Societies for such 
outlays. A negative response 
came back—so, it is “up to us”. 





Then there is our house in 
Rome which bears the dignified 
title of Collegio Maryknoll. 

Now a house in Rome may be 
and is actually proving, not only 
useful but necessary, yet it is 
among the last of our houses to 
draw bills from the wallets of 
friends—much less substantial 
souvenirs from check books. 

On his recent visit the Mary- 
knoll Superior found the Collegio 
Maryknoll substantial and conven- 
ient, but rather scantily furnished ; 
and the family were skimping as 
if they might get dislodged. 

Should some kind friend be 
moved to express his interest in 
any or all of the above Maryknoll 
activities, his will be a distinctive 


offering—FOR HOSPITALITY. 
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JOHNNY REACHES THE WEST 
COAST 
ATHER CHIN and Johnny Junior 
were sailing along over the Rocky 
Mountains in their aeroplane, the Blue- 
gown. The radio receiver buzzed out a 
message : 

“How’s the air up there?” 

“It came from a forester’s lookout 
station on the mountain below them. 
Johnny turned over his radio switch 
from receiver to transmitter, and shot 
out an answer: 

“The air is fine. 
down there?” 

The last time we saw Father Chin 
and Johnny, they were on their way 
to Vénard College. After a few mis- 
haps they reached the College with 
their cargo of Junior mite boxes for 
bricks in the Vénard walls. They spent 
a few happy weeks there, and then 
made a flying trip to Washington to 
visit the Maryknoll House of Studies 
near the Catholic University. 

They started their trip westward, 
made one stop in the mid-west to un- 
load a large order of mite boxes and 
Lenten posters, and were on their way 
to Seattle. They followed a _ route 
through the lower Canadian Rockies. 
The little blue and yellow plane with its 
red trimmings made a pretty picture as 
it sailed above the snow-capped peaks 
of the mountains. Johnny, feeling hap- 
py as usual, had another of his singing 
spells. . 

“Oh, come along, Juniors, and fly with 
me. 

You surely will like the change. 
We'll live on the air, and sleep on a 


cloud, 
And cook on a mountain range.” 


What’s the news 


“I wonder how all our Juniors are, 
Johnny? I wonder if they are doing 
as well with their mite boxes during 
Lent as they did during Advent?” 





THE ODD JOB CLUB 


Boys in this club are always on 
the hop during after-school hours. 
They shovel snow from sidewalks, 
tend to furnaces, run errands and, 
in fact, do anything that turns up 
—anything that brings in the 
mites. They box the mites, and 
send them off to Maryknoll. That 
is the way they do their bit for 
the missioners. Juniors, why not 


form an Odd Job Club? 





Oh, boys and girls of other lands, 
I’m waiting still for you 

To come and tell me of the Christ 
’Twas what He bade you do. 





“Oh, wasn’t it great, Father, the way 
they showered us with letters. They 
surely did themselves proud.” 

“We ought to be hearing from them 
soon.” 

“If the Easter mail is anything like 
the blizzard of mite boxes that blew 
in on us at Christmas, we are due to 
be snowed under again— 

“O, they came from the North, and they 
came from the South, 

And they came from the East and 


the West; 
They all were so good they just tickled 


me pink, 

And I couldn’t tell which was the 

best.” 

“I think that you had better stop 
making up songs, Johnny, and look 
where you are going. If you don’t 
watch the towns down there, we shall 
fly right over Seattle, and land some- 
where in Japan.” 

“Have the Maryknoll Sisters a school 
in Seattle, Father?” 

“Yes, sir, and about two hundred 
Japanese children attend it.” 





“Ts that a fact? I didn’t know there 
were so many Catholic Japanese fam- 
ilies.” 

“They are not all from Catholic fam- 
ilies. Many of the parents are pagans, 
but they like their children to attend 


_ the Sisters’ School. Some of the chil- 


dren bring their parents to Church with 
them, and in that way converts are 
made.” 


“Say, Father, I have an idea. You 
know, when we get to Seattle I think 
it would be a good plan for us to get 
busy and start a Japanese Catholic pa- 
per.” 

“Oh, Johnny, you’re behind time. 
They already have one there. It is 
called Shinri. That is the Japanese for 
The Truth. And the men of the parish 
have a Conference of the St. Vincent 
de Paul Society.” 


By this time they had reached the 
city, and were looking for a place to 
stop. Johnny spotted an open field and 
prepared to make a landing. As they 
rolled lightly on to the field, a large 
bus driving along the road nearby 
skidded on the wet pavement, turned off 
the road towards them and nearly col- 
lided with the plane. 

It would be difficult to say who ap- 
peared to be the most frightened, Fa- 
ther Chin and Johnny, or the faces that 
peered out of the windows of the bus. 

“Why—look—look at the sign on that 
bus, Father! It says MARYKNOLL!” 

“Oh, it must be the one that goes 
around the city to carry the Japanese 
children to the school.” 

They spied some familiar faces com- 
ing toward them, and they hopped out. 

“So this,” exclaimed Johnny, “so this 
is Seattle. My word!” 





AN INTELLIGENCE TEST 


Can you— 

Read Maryknoll books? Get 
acquainted with the 
missions? Tell others 
about them? 

Give three Hail Mary’s 
daily for the missions? 

Throw Bricks at the Vénard? 

They make walls. Get 
a mite box. © 
’ * + +. © & 3 


Pray 
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DEAR JUNIORS: 


You remember the story of the 
group of boys who tried to start a 
boulder down the hill. One by one 
they tested their strength on it. 
Some did not even budge it. Others 
shook it a little, and one or two of 
the stronger boys moved it a short 
distance, but they could not keep 
it rolling. 

Finally, they decided to unite 
their forces. They gathered in 
back, and laid their shoulders up 
against it. The signal was given, 
they all shoved at the same time, 
and away the stone rolled without 
any trouble at all. 


Rolling stones is not the only 
activity that demands team work. 
Nearly everything that is done 
needs organization. Work becomes 
much easier when we unite our ef- 
forts. We are encouraged by one 
another’s cooperation. 

Maryknoll Junior Clubs obtain 
the same results. When there is 
a group of us working together 
there is not so much danger that 
we shall become discouraged and 
give up the work that interested 
us so much in the beginning. 

When there is a club, there is a 
possibility of a mission library, and 
that means that we are able to ob- 
tain more books to read. We would 
not forget to say our prayers for 
the missioners if our club had a 
fixed time for them every day. And, 
finally, in a club the penny mites 
become mighty pounds more quick- 
ly than they do in our individual 
mite boxes. 


This is a good time to start a 
club. During Lent we are working 
hard by prayers and sacrifices to 
help the missioners, and we ought 
to provide for the future. Member- 
ship in the Maryknoll Junior 
League is the best way to keep up 
our enthusiasm and prevent us 
from becoming discouraged. Your 
class in school and your church 
furnish the best opportunities for 
forming the club. If you need any 
ideas, write to us. We have lots 
of them. Today is the time to start. 

With best wishes for your suc- 
cess, 

Your 


ithe fir 


A CHANCE FOR YOU 


Every Junior, Class, or Crusade 
Unit, sending in the names and 
addresses of ten new subscribers 
to Tue Fietp Arar before April 
ist, will receive a_ beautifully 
framed etching of Blessed Théo- 
phane Vénard. These subscrip- 
tions may be your own, or those 
of your family and friends. 

A copy of the book, A Modern 
Martyr, which tells the story of 
Théophane Vénard’s life and mar- 
tyrdom, will be sent with each pic- 
ture. 

Now, Let’s Go! 

















Johnny Junior’s Scrap Book, Yes, Johnny is studying Chinese 


YOUR SCRAP-BOOK AND 
WHAT TO PUT IN IT 
A JUNIOR Scrap-Book is a 
fine idea. It affords a pleas- 
ant way of passing the time and 
it serves as a handy reference 
book on mission subjects. Get an 
old blank book, a loose-leaf note 
book, or an old photograph album. 
When you see an article in THE 
Fietp AFAR or some other book 
that you want to save, clip it out 
and paste it in the scrap-book. 
Pictures, missioners’ letters, Chi- 
nese lessons, and any number of 
other items are worth saving. If 
you divide your book into sections 
according to topics, you will have 
the fun of watching them grow. 
Here is a suggestive outline. 
( Paste it in the front of your book 
and allow three or four pages for 
each topic.) 
1—KEarly missions and missioners 
in America. 
2—Mission Societies in America. 


I. Maryknoll — American 
Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society. 


2. Other Mission Societies. 
38—NMission Countries, 
Have a map of each country 
either cut from some old book 
or traced. 
1. China—its people, cus- 
toms, religions, missioners, 





CLC. 

2. Japan—the same as for 
China. 

3. India—the same. 


4. Other mission countries. 

4—Missioners. 

Past—little sketches and_pic- 
tures of St. Francis Xav- 
ier, Blessed Théophane 
Vénard, Just de Breten- 
iéres, etc. 

Present — American Mission- 
ers, Maryknollers and 
others. 

5—Quotations. 

Save the thoughts of mission- 
ers that strike you. 

6—WMission Books. 

Don’t feel that you must have 
all this material right away. Just 
start your scrap-book. Go slowly, 
and when anything turns up that 
you would like to keep, you will 
have a place for it. 


THER MARYKNOLL@JUNIORES LEAGUE 


JUNIOR BANNER 


HE Juniors of Our Lady of 
Lourdes School, Jamaica 
Plains, Mass., have proved them- 
selves real knights and handmaids 
of Our Lady’s Court, and are now 
the proud possessors of the Mary- 
knoll Junior League Banner. 
These Juniors have distinguished 
themselves in every kind of 
League activity. As subscribers 
to THe Fierp Arar, prize-win- 
ners in essay and puzzle contests, 
God-parents to pagan babies, and 
as “radio” fans they are second to 
none. If they continue “tuning 
in” on the missions as enthusiasti- 
cally as they have been doing in 
the past, there should be no end 
of special requests for “Mary- 
knoll, My Maryknoll!” 


MITE BOX AUTOBIOGRAPHIES 

Honors in the Mite Box Auto- 
biography Contest went to the 
Freshmen of Mt. St. Ursula 
Academy, New York City. They 
captured both first and second 
place, and are represented among 
the honorable mention. 

First Prize—Eileen M.Connolly. 

Second Prize—Marie O’Grady. 

Third Prize—Joseph F. Perkins, 
South Boston, Mass. 

Honorable Mention — Lillian 
Connolly, Florence Keating, June 
McCabe, Agnes Regan. 


PAF FR 


Pronounce: shih min cl’ien tse K’o 





This is the name of a system of 
teaching Chinese characters. 
Many of the people of China can 
neither read nor write their own 
language. To help them out of 
this ignorance a committee of 
learned men devised a system by 
which the most commonly used 
characters might be taught to the 
people. They chose about one 
thousand characters. With a 
knowledge of these characters, the 
people are able to read certain 
newspapers and to write letters. 

The seminarians at Maryknoll 
are following this system. 


PUZZLES AND ANSWERS 
1. HIDDEN LAND OF ASIA 
No tourists come to view our towns, 
Few merchants have we met. 
For many years our doors were closed ; 
Our land is called 


LO YO’S LAUNDRY RATES 
6 colen and 7 cuffs for me 


And the cost in cents was 33; 
7 collars and 6 cuffs for you 
And he charges only 32. 
I pondered long and stayed up late 
To figure out in cents the rate. 
What was the rate for washing the 
collars and cuffs? 


3. ON THE KING’S HIGHWAY 
An old Franciscan mission of Cali- 


fornia with a Spanish name is hidden 
in these jumbled letters. Maryknoll 
Juniors should not have any trouble 
in finding it. 

NAS ANJU TATIBUSA 





DECEMBER PUZZLE CONTEST 
Prize Winner—Dorothy Walsh, Our 
Lady of Lourdes School, Jamaica 
Plains, Mass. 
1. Noel. 


2. Home—midnight ; Rome—6 A. M. 
Christmas ; China—1 P. M. Christmas. 
3. Silent Night, Holy Night, all is 
calm, all is bright 
Round yon Virgin Mother and Child, 
Holy infant so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heav- 
enly peace. 


MARCH SEVENTEENTH 

On this day we give praise to St. 
Patrick, the, great missioner who first 
brought the word of Christ to Ireland. 
This day is dear to the Japanese Cath- 
olics, too; to them it is the “Feast of 
the Finding of the Church.” 

In the sixteenth century, St. Francis 
Xavier went to Japan and made many 
converts. Later, the emperor became 
jealous of the spread of the Faith. 
Great persecutions followed. Thousands 
of Christians were put to death; some, 
however, survived. All the priests 
were driven from the land. 

Three hundred years later when 
Commodore Perry made a treaty with 
Japan, the country was again opened 
to foreigners. Priests came from 
France and built a church at Nagasaki. 
The three gold crosses on top of the 
church were seen by some people of a 
neighboring village, and they came to 
make inquiries. 

They presented themselves to Father 
Petitjean on the seventeenth of March, 
1865. After a few words, it was clear 
to him, that these people were Catholics 
whose ancestors had preserved the 
Faith for over two centuries without 
the ministering aid of a priest. 

Later, Father Petitjean found whole 
villages of Catholics numbering many 
thousands. Thus it was, that on March 
seventeenth, priest and people in Ja- 
pan were once more brought together 
after so many years of separation. 








A prize from the Orient for the oe title for this picture seatteal by 
Father Chin by April first 
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FROM THE TOP OF THE KNOLL 











Ordinations— 
N the brief history of Maryknoll, 
ordinations have occurred at 
several seasons of the year, but as 
a rule those to the priesthood have 
been in late May or June. 

The advantages of the most 
beautiful season of the year are 
obvious, and Maryknoll priests 
who were ordained in May or 
June recall the special joy which 
the fullness of spring added to 
their cup of happiness. 

There are advantages, however, 
in receiving the priesthood toward 
the close rather than at the close 
of student life, and these advan- 
tages, especially spiritual, are so 
considerable that Maryknoll will 
hereafter have the annual ordina- 
tions in January or February rath- 
er than in May or June. 

That is why we now announce 
that on Sunday, January 27th, in 
the Maryknoll chapel, Bishop 
Dunn of New York conferred the 
Holy Order of priesthood on nine 
young men, all of whom are am- 
bitious to follow the setting sun 
across the Pacific or the rising sun 
across the Atlantic, in either or 
any other way, so long as they 
can help carry out the command 
of Christ to teach all nations. 

The names of the new priests 


are: Rev. Arthur Dempsey, 
Peekskill, N. Y.; Rev. William 
Mulcahy, Framingham, Mass. ; 


Rev. Martin Burke, Brooklyn, N. 
Y.: Rev. Austin Hannon, New 
York City; Rev. John O’Donnell, 
New York City; Rev. Albert 
Murphy, Springfield, Mass. ; Rev. 
Thomas Malone, New York City; 
Rev. Joseph Regan, Fairhaven, 
Mass.; Rev. Fred Donaghy, New 
Bedford, Mass. 








First Masses were offered at 
the Seminary on the day following 
ordinations; after these each of 
the nine went to his home parish, 
there to chant his first High Mass 
and to bless his relatives and 
friends. 

“And what happened after- 
wards?” you ask. 

Simply that having gratified and 
delighted their families and “old” 
friends, they returned dutifully to 
their Alma Mater, and resumed 
their lives as theological students. 

Today they find their conditions 
hardly changed exteriorly, but 
within each feels his privilege as 
another Christ, and every morn- 
ing has the supreme happiness of 
offering the Holy Sacrifice in the 
quiet of seminary surroundings. 





Brothers’ Retreat— 
ID-YEAR vacation for stu- 
dents provided an opportunity 
for the annual retreat of Brothers 
at the Maryknoll Center. 

There was a gathering from 
several houses, and it was an earn- 
est group, thirty-nine Auxiliaries, 
who followed spiritual exercises 
during the last week of January, 
and bound themselves by chains 
of love to the Holy Family on 
February 2nd. 

That day four young men re- 
ceived the habit of the Auxiliary 
Brothers of St. Michael. 





Maryknoll Brothers are now 
represented in almost every Mary- 
knoll house here and abroad. 
They share in a variety of occu- 
pations which call for clerical or 
manual labor, and their codpera- 
tion has become quite vital in the 
Society’s development. 


FOR LIFE— $50 


No large proportion will go to 
the missions, but every Brother 
realizes that, wherever he may be 
placed, his work counts for the 
saving of souls. As one young 
probationer expressed it when we 
found him hard at work trying to 
clean up the corridor after the 
masons left: “I’m pushing a 
broom for God.” 

Recently an especially heroic 
young Brother who was suffering 
from some unknown cause offered 
himself as a subject of diagnosis 
for the students’ medical class. 
The Brother still lives. 





The Library— 
CATALOGING a library is fun 
when the library is small, and 
time is plentiful. Today, thanks 
largely to priest-friends, we at 
Maryknoll have something over 
fifteen thousand volumes to put in 
order. We welcome this task, 
however, and have set to work at 
it seriously—so seriously, in fact, 
that some of our helpfuls came 
near losing their health over it. 
We are getting very proud of the 
Maryknoll library, and we look 
forward to a day when some visi- 
tor will offer, in his own name or 
in the name of a Catholic organi- 
zation, to take this really most at- 
tractive hall as a memorial. 

The library has now taken its 
place as the scene of occasional 
disputations on subjects of phil- 
osophy or theology, and the set- 
ting is certainly a dignified one. 





Winter Picnics— 
ID you ever hear of one? 
Somebody gave the idea to 
our Circle Director and it took! 

The picnic concerns the Chi- 
Rho Chalet. The Chalet can be 
used in winter because it has its 
own heating plant, and is equipped 
for the entertainment of circlers 
or students. 

Maryknoll in winter is no less 
attractive than at other seasons. 
The views are clearer and broader, 
and, should there be snow on the 
ground, it is virgin white. 

If, then, someone suggests a 
winter picnic day at Maryknoll, 
take our advice and accept. 
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Students’ Alms— 

EAN enough usually is the 

purse of a seminarian, and this 
is true, especially so, perhaps, of a 
foreign mission aspirant. Yet, we 
are surprised and edified at the 
number of accumulated sacrifice 
offerings that come labeled “for 
a catechist”, and signed anony- 
mously by students. 


Our Stadium— 

OU may have seen the ruins of 

great amphitheatres in Eu- 
rope. Doubtless, too, you have 
climbed to the bleachers to witness 
the great American game of base- 
ball, or you have sat on cement 
slabs and watched struggles on the 
gridiron; but at Maryknoll we 
have a stadium unlike anything 
you have ever seen. Its architect 
was an Egyptian, its master car- 
penter, the same ; the material was 
found on the premises, the work- 
men likewise. 

‘But it still fills the bill in any 
kind of weather, except when the 
rain is falling, or when the cold 
cannot be moderated by a roaring 
fire in the open. 

Around it Maryknollers gather 
on special recreation nights when 
deeds of valor are rehearsed or 
dreamt of, and “what-I-dids” ex- 
change notes with Katydids to the 
amusement of the bleachers. 


Our Neighbors— 
WE have neighbors who like us 
a delightful situation, truly. 
They like the looks of our sem- 
inary with its classic towers and 
sea-green roof tiles. They like the 
sound of our bells, and, although 
they are not of the household of 
the Faith, they love the Angelus ; 
occasionally they witness some of 
the special ceremonies that red- 
letter our scholastic calendar. And 
because we get along so well, we 
fit into each other’s needs. 

The extent of our property, 
though not alarming, is a joy to 
them because they see open space 
and woodlands when they look out 
from their house; and when we 
are sauntering on the border line 
of their domains, a “no trespass- 
ing” sign means no more to us 











It never snows but it pours 


than if we were the owners. 

So when it came about that our 
neighbors wished to make a pond, 
and were studying the problem of 
how advantageously to distribute 
some hundreds of carloads of dirt, 


be 


| ; 








a simple inquiry revealed a special 
need at Maryknoll for all the car- 
loads available. And the outcome 
of this mutual aid association will 
be for Maryknoll a fine new ter- 
race, and for our neighbors, a 
pond—which we may add will not 
only delight our eyes but will, by 
the courtesy of our neighbors, sus- 
tain our bodies on certain cold 
days in the winter when its sur- 
face is frozen. 

It is easy to love some neighbors. 


AS A CHINESE FRIEND WRITES 
ONE of our former visitors, a 


Chinese young man who 
studied architecture for several 
years, has returned to his Can- 
ton home from which he writes: 

This is a great surprise to you when 
you hear from me again after long 
silence. I was always expected to hear 
from you first before write to you, but 
I cannot hesitate to wait, therefore, I 
must write you first. 

The life is very high in city of Can- 
ton, to compare the living in Canton 
as same as in U. S. A. but live in the 
village is quite different. If you come 
to China you must prepare to spend as 
much as in the states. Don’t believe 
the other people said the Chinese only 
lives for a few cents a day. I want to 
know how they got that facts from. 


A SCHOLASTIC DISPUTE 
These are held periodically in the Maryknoll library 


SUBSCRIBE FOR A FRIEND 
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ALONG OUR WESTERN COAST 


In San Francisco— 
[HE moving pictures we took in 
China a few months ago are an ef- 
fective means of conveying to our 
friends some idea of life on the other 
side of the Pacific. Scenes of a leper 
colony, of orphanages, of crowded 
streets, of the effects of awful poverty, 
of women breaking rock on the roads, 
of the hundreds of tiny boats on which 
so many thousands of Chinese are born, 
live, and die—all these and many other 
graphic scenes are pictured. The actual 
life of the movie gives a realistic touch, 
and convinces people that all is not 
poetry and romance in the Orient. 





The Procure is serving its purpose 
well. Father Manna, Superior General 
of the Milan Foreign Missions, stopped 
over with us recently on his way from 
China, 

Whenever we need a motor car to 
take passing missioners and distin- 
guished guests around, someone loans 
us one; but an unusual suggestion came 
recently when a friend, who finds great 
sport jaunting along about ten thousand 
miles above terra firma, offered to aero- 
plane us wherever we wished to go. 





Vocations for foreign mission work 
are developing, like everything else in 
California, and we hope next term to 
see many new faces at Los Altos. Two 
young men have recently begun their 
postulancy as Maryknoll Brothers. One 
is a graduate of the law department of 
St. Ignatius College in San Francisco, 
and has the advantage of several years’ 
experience in newspaper work. The 
other until quite recently was chauffeur 
for one of the most popular comedians 
in the moving picture world. Next? 





The Maryknoll Guild has been a 
great help to our work out here dur- 
ing the past year. The only obligation 
is to give some offering—big or small— 
each month. We find that it costs about 
thirty-five dollars a month to support 
a student. Each week Mass is offered 








Sunday school children trained 
to make sacrifices for outside will 
be the more certainly loyal to home 
needs, 


at Los Altos for members of the Guild. 





The College at Los Altos— 
HE best room in our College is the 
infirmary suite, and that is what 
Bishop MacGinley occupied when he 
came from Fresno to spend a week and 
make his annual retreat. Our one re- 
gret was that he could not remain 
longer. The Bishop has always been 
a good friend of Maryknoll. He was 
the first homeland bishop to visit the 
new Maryknoll Center at Kongmoon, 
China, and he turned the first shovelful 
of real estate for the main chapel there. 
We were sorry the Bishop was on re- 
treat; we should like to have talked 
more with him. However, since this 
junior seminary is under the patronage 
of the Little Flower, and the Bishop’s 
diocese is likewise dedicated, he broke 
into the last day of his retreat to give 
us a conference on St. Thérése. 





Recently a salesman drove up our 
hill. We were in overalls, managing 
the business ends of picks and shovels. 
This gentleman asked for the president. 
Apparently he had planned to do some 
business. Said the salesman, “You are 
propably too young to know, Father, 
but this here Mary Knoll who donated 
this estate and building to you people 
was. a great friend of mine before she 
died.” Thereupon his business expired. 





There is a Chinese gentleman, sixty- 
five years old, born a pagan but now a 
Catholic, who comes to our chapel 
every Sunday for Mass and “to eat 


God”. He cannot speak much “Eng- 
lishes”, and we know very little Chi- 
nese, Somehow we learned enough 
Chinese characters in the seminary to 
get along when he brings his Chinese 
catechism. Once a month this good old! 
fellow says, “Heap muchee business to- 
day.” This means that he wants to go 
to confession. 

Last Good Friday, this Chinese—he’s 
a cook—served meat to his employer. 

“No meat today, Yee; today is Good 
Friday.” 

“Good Fliday? What means Good 
Fliday?” 

“Well, you know God. God died to- 
day.” 

“Oh, too bad,” replied our Chinese 
in tears, “too bad, too bad. God—He 
die.” 

And I am told that they could not 
console the poor man all that day, nor 
could anyone explain well enough in 
English the meaning of Good Friday. 





From San Juan Bautista— 
FRIEND brought us a live roos- 
ter, so once again our barn yard 

is the proud possessor of a chanticleer 

to act as alarm clock during the early 
morning hours. 





Recent spring rains here gave us our 
first opportunity to test the condition 
of the roofs of the church and the old 
administration building. Both will be 
seaworthy for some time to come. 





An organ tuner from San Francisco 
called to examine the eighty-five-year- 








There are still a number of 
students’ rooms in the Maryknoll 
Seminary open to benefactors. 
The sum of five hundred dollars 
will cover the cost, including a 
memorial tablet. Is your name 
on record as a builder of the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Semi- 
nary of America? 


cA MEMORIAL ROOM FOR APOSTLES 














SUPPORT A CATECHIST 














Soppmeer rom * 
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old French organ here. He pronounced 
it the best of its kind he had ever seen, 
and advised us to take special care of 
it, not only because of its age, but also 
because the interior is for the most 
part white mahogany. 





Today we contributed to the upkeep 
of the State to the extent of three hun- 
dred dollars in taxes. It is our earnest 
hope that some day it will occur to 
some generous legislator to make an 
appeal to the State Legislature to ex- 
empt at least the old California Mis- 
sions from taxes. The entire early his- 
tory of this “land of sunshine” is built 
around these old landmarks, giving it 
a tradition that is sacred to the mem- 
ory of nearly all the present inhabitants, 
and is second to none in the other 
States of the nation. 

Some of our California societies, such 
as the Native Sons, or the Daughters 
of the Golden West, would do a great 
service toward the institutions they 
cherish if they would make this exemp- 
tion an objective next year. The lat- 
ter society happens to be using as head- 
quarters for its members in this local- 
ity two of twenty large rooms in this 
old mission. The son of General Fre- 
mont addressed the Daughters recent- 
ly, and stated that they owe a great 
debt of gratitude to the mission for pro- 
viding them with the best club rooms 
possessed by the Society in this State. 





Sue Zumi of Seattle Says:— 
_— weeks have passed since 
Christmas, but it was such a 
happy day for us we shall not forget it. 
Seventeen of our Japanese were bap- 
tized, and ten received First Holy Com- 
munion, Father gave them a two-day 
retreat as special preparation, and they 
seemed very happy. Two of the group 
were baptized before Midnight Mass 
because they were women who could 
not get to Mass Christmas morning. 
One of them had worked all Christmas 
eve until eleven o’clock, and had been 
fasting since noon. She said she felt 
as the Blessed Mother of God must 
have felt on that long, cold journey to 
Bethlehem, and she was glad to make 
some little sacrifice for Jesus. 
In the morning her son and fourteen 
other Japanese were baptized. Our 
little chapel was crowded, and Father 


gave us all Benediction of the Blessed 
Sacrament before we left. 





An American lady came to see Father 
one day. She was poor, and her hands 
were worn with toil. She was making 
the last payment on a Perpetual Mem- 
bership in the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society. 

“Tt was not hard to do,” she said. “I 
watched the papers for bargains in gro- 
ceries and other things, and every penny 
I saved by these bargains, I set aside 
until I was able to gather the fifty 
dollars.” 

Later the same day, Father went to 
call on a rich man for some help. 
Father said that his feet sank into the 
soft carpet of the “throne-room”. The 
man would not listen. “We have 
enough to do at home,” was his answer. 

Father said he could not help think- 
ing of the difference between this man 
and the poor woman. She knows that 
home is heaven, as Father tells us 
children. 





There is not a single Catholic among 
all the Japanese in the town of W——, 
near Seattle. The priest assigned to 
that section, however, saw great possi- 
bilities of interesting them if he could 
only get their attention, so he wrote to 
Father, asking for some explanations, 
in Japanese, of the Catholic religion. 

When Christmas came he personally 
invited the Japanese to the beautiful 
Midnight Mass, and had posters placed 
in the stores of the town welcoming all. 

Later, Father and one of our Jap- 
anese Catholic men went to the little 
town, and spoke to a group whom the 
zealous pastor had gathered. 

Father told us all about it, and, of 
course, we were very happy. He said 
it should not be unusual to note such 
whole-hearted zeal, but the fact remains 
that it is unusual when very few con- 
sider it worth while to be apostolic. 





[Editor’s Note—We have just learned 
that Mr. Akaeda, an official of the 
N. Y. K. Steamship Line, who has been 
a most active member of the Seattle 
congregation, recently returned with his 
family to. Japan. Mr. Akaeda will be 
much missed by the Catholics in Seattle, 
but wherever he goes his influence for 
good will follow him.] 


READ MARYKNOLL BOOKS 


MOTHER MARY JOSEPH 
IN HAWAII 








Yes, she reads THE Fietp AFAR 
“from cover to cover” 
ATE November offered a_ kindly 
Hawaiian welcome to Mother 
Mary Joseph who during a short stay 
of ten days visited the five Maryknoll 
houses on the Islands. The heavy rains 
had freshened the beautiful country, 
and made the sunshine all the more at- 
tractive. A friendly group stood wait- 
ing as the Wilhelmina docked after an 
exceedingly rough passage, the stormi- 
est in its history. Fr. Kress and Bro. 
Philip (old timers now), Fr. Joyce, 
and the Sisters were among the first to 
hang the fragrant /eis about the visi- 
tors’ necks. Then came devoted friends 
of the work who were waiting to drive 
the Sisters to Bachelot Hall, where 
they live happily in their temporary 
convent. 








There is no love that does not 
call for sacrifice. The deeper the 
love the greater the willingness to 
endure or to lose. 





cian nF sale g A S45 


j 
f 





92 





THE FIELD AFAR 


Marcu, 1929 





The Sacred Heart Church is beauti- 
ful in its surroundings, even at this sea- 
son when the royal poncianas have seed 
pods in place of their great scarlet 
clusters, and the night-blooming cereus 
across the way is like giant fern with- 
out its flowers, The royal palms are 
very beautiful, and the poinsettias were 
radiant and were everywhere. 

But among all this natural beauty 
was the flower of a work lovingly done 
—a school of over one hundred and 
seventy pupils of many nationalities 
united under the banner of Maryknoll. 
Outside of schooltime groups are in- 
structed, and a long file of about one 
hundred are now ready for their First 
Communion, while one hundred and 
thirty are soon to be soldiered unto 


Christ. 





At Heeia on the other side of the 
Pali, a curious winding road of the 
mountains, is another Maryknoll where 
four Sisters are training large classes. 
The welcome there was a combination 
of Hawaiian-Chinese—fire-crackers and 
sweet old Hawaiian songs sung by a 
group of tall lads accompanied by gui- 
tar and ukelele. 





A night’s trip over the channel 
showed Maui, a beautiful island, with 
a work far advanced. The school, now 
under the care of Maryknoll Sisters, 
counts over five hundred, all girls ex- 
cept the two lower classes. Here, too, 
addresses and songs of welcome were 
loving excuses to hang upon us more 
Icis, many of them very, very beautiful, 
and all of them saying in the sweet 
Hawaiian way, “We love you”—Aloha. 
Nearby in the County Orphanage were 
nearly one hundred dependent children, 
for whom our Sisters care. 

Friends of the Sisters were eager to 
show their lovely homeland. Among 
them was an attractive young Chinese 
woman recently baptized. She drove 
us up into the famous Iao Valley to 
the pinnacle known as the Needle. Two 
days at Maui were all too short, yet 
they brought the joy of a Mother’s 
visit to fifteen Sisters just beginning 
their mission work.. 





Thanksgiving Day was spent in Hon- 
olulu. It was hard to picture the bit- 
ing cold of the “bleak New England 
shore” until a tiny John Alden and 


Priscilla Mullen came on with the fa- 
miliar theme. The children did well, 
and sang beautifully of the “land where 
our fathers died”, though few, if any, 
had ever seen it. 

The last day of November brought 
the happy visit to a close, though the 
memory of it will live on; and the 
thought of many kindnesses will draw 
closer the bonds which keep this mid- 
Pacific mission united to the Mother 
Knoll. 


AN APOSTOLIC WOMAN 

OTHER Mary Cleophas of the 

Congregation of the Sisters of 
Providence of St. Mary-of-the- 
Woods, who died on December 27, 
was a religious nearly seventy 
years, and Superioress-General 
of her congregation thirty-six 
years. Her executive ability has 
been largely responsible for the 
gratifying development of the Col- 
lege of St. Mary-of-the-Woods, 
Indiana, one of the finest educa- 
tional institutions of our country. 
The Congregation she governed 
trebled under her administration, 
and her spiritual refinement has 
become the heirloom of the Sis- 
ters of Providence. 

This remarkable woman, who 
labored so well for the Church in 
the United States, was keenly in- 
terested in foregn missions. It 
was she who, in the autumn of 
1920, sent out to Kaifengfu six 
of her Sisters, the first mission 
band of American Sisters to leave 
this country for China. At the re- 
quest of Mother Mary Cleophas, 
Mother Mary Joseph, Superior- 
ess-General of the Maryknoll Sis- 
ters, later made a visitation of the 
St. Mary-of-the-Woods founda- 
tion in China. Last winter, when 
civil disturbances forced the Sis- 
ters of Providence in China to 
leave Kaifengfu, they remained 
for some time with the Maryknoll 
Sisters in Korea. Mother Cleophas 
has always shown a warm and 
apostolic interest in the work of 
Maryknoll, an interest which is 
shared by her Congregation and 
by the pupils of the College of 
Mary-of-the-Woods, Indiana. 
May the soul of this valiant ser- 
vant of God rest in peace! 


GET THE MITE BOX HABIT 


TIMELY MISSION NEEDS 
& lisned strong and repeated em- 

phasis placed on native voca- 
tions for the missions as also on 
the value of catechists determines 
us to try for an increased number 
of burses to meet these two classes 
of calls. 

For some years past we have 
been building burses for our mis- 
sion training houses in this coun- 
try. Several of the burses are yet 
uncompleted, and we will keep 
these before our readers occasion- 
ally as a reminder, but for the 
present we will call for no new 
ones. 

Instead, we will and now DO 
recommend the establishment of 
Native Clergy Burses at fifteen 
hundred dollars each, and of Cate- 
chist Burses at four thousand dol- 
lars each. 





We have on hand at present a 
number of burse cards each ar- 
ranged for small gatherings up to 
one dollar. To interested readers 
we will gladly forward one or more 
of these cards. 

Five of these cards are designed 


to secure offerings for native stu- 
dents 


IN HONOR OF 


St. John the Baptist 

Our Lady of Perpetual Help 
Our Lady of Victory 

St. Teresa 

Saint Madeleine Sophie 





We have also cards designed for 
offerings for catechist foundations 


IN HONOR OF 


St. Peter 

St. Paul 

St. Columba 

St. Stephen 
Gemma Galgani 








THIRTY PIECES OF SILVER 

You have received Maryknoll’s 
Lenten mite box, and you have an 
opportunity even now to make rep- 
aration for the treason of Judas by 
sending to us on Good Friday your 
offering of thirty pieces of silver. 
Your sacrifice will mean real joy on 
Easter Sunday. 














omemeee 


Marcu, 1929 


THE FIELD AFAR - 





MARYKNOLL FOUNDATIONS 

N view of present needs and of 

future contingencies, Maryknoll 
is building foundations: 


(a) For the preparation of 
American students destined to la- 
bor in the missions ; 

(b) For the preparation of na- 
tive students for the priesthood in 
China and Korea; 

(c) For the support of native 
catechists. 


These foundations are desig- 
nated as: 
American Student Burses...$5, i each 


Native Student Burses..... 1,500 
Catechist Foundations...... 4,000 “ 





AMERICAN STUDENT BURSES 


Aburseis asum of money invested 
so as to draw a yearly interest which 
will be applied to the board, housing, 
and education of a student at the Mary- 
knoll Seminary or at one of itsPrepara- 
tory Colleges. 
For the Major Seminary 
($5,000 each) 
St. Philomena Burse (Reserved) ..¢$4,800.00 
College of St. Elizabeth Burse..... 4,635.00 
St. Michael Burse, No. 2......... $4,202.71 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse. 4,050.00 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse No. 1 $4,000.00 
College of Mt. St. Vincent’s Burse 4,000.00 


St. Anthony Burse.......cesecoe 3,970.13 
Br. Chapon Burs. 500065505000: 3,872.35 
Fr. Chaminade Memorial Burse... 3,831.71 
Curt Of AVS BUrses osvdscccs cscs 73,652.35 
Se. atte) TROTRB sss 0-05 owas aise mes 3,637.83 


Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 3,400.00 
St. Michael’s Parish, Lowell, Burse 3,269.00 


Dunwoodie Seminary WUIBC 60009 3,265.54 
| | i Pee Pere Teer Te 3,000.00 
Pigs Do Pte. n os os cass bee esse 2,852.30 
Bishop Molloy Burse........+see« 2,851.00 
Bl. Louise de Marillac Burse..... 2,821.12 
Holy Child Jesus Burse........++. 2,671.85 
Marywood College Burse......... 2,275.50 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse. 2,176.89 
Archbishop Ireland Burse........ 2,101.00 
Mother Seton Burse...........++ 2,015.73 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,006.53 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse..... 1,834.75 
St, Domintc Burse......ccrcosees 1,811.67 
St. Michiel Burae... 2206 scsec0ee 1,787.50 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 

UT Sa mimesocnicncs iors 1,612.06 
ogg Diocese Burse. ... 2.0000 1,411.70 


Nummey Burse of Holy Child 
“a Parish of Richmond Hill 1,402.55 

Immaculate Conception Patron of 
MMBHICE TRUTBC . o:0:6'e.0 6-4:6:4:0,0:6 9:60 1,388.28 
BE AGMES MPULGE Ss cosines 505.0184 00S 1,300.18 


St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse. 1,128.10 


St. John Baptist Burse......ccsoee 1,069.11 
Manchester Diocese Burse..........- 1,000.00 
Sty DONMGLE NOtbGeic6ic 5 scuccsas ce 908.65 
St. Francis Xavier Burse......... 867.78 
Sh, TCAG TORR a:<:00.6.010.0:60-00:44.6-6% 764.65 
St. LGUPENCE DUTEC.. 00000006000 646.25 
Children of Mary Burse........+. 610.05 
Holy Family: Burse, oo. 00:00000006 567.25 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.... 500.00 
St. JOG6 Cf Are BTSG<.6 6.650:8'6e-00 497.51 
The Holy Name Burse.........+. 465.65 
St; Bysdget TAGE 0.66662 ssn eess 456.00 
St. Louise Archdiocese Burse. 430.00 
C.C.W. Burse of the Five Wounds 400.00 
Ob, GAG, URE sce sobs cecdees 373.25 
St. Joseph. Burse NO. Foc cccccvces 350.50 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 269.00 
Mt SUR TOs 6.6 ob chs nsscecee 252.78 
St. John Berchmans Burse........ 201.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse..... 180.50 
Newark Diocese Burse.........+.+++ 157.00 
SS Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 





For our Preparatory Colleges 
($5,000 each) 
Sacred _ of Jesus Burse (Re- 


MAPURMMIN L avais cerca citi auaciaay aiact hare $ 4,400.00 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,613.80 
SAG” ABN Dla va sane droscsiveiesaseaiece:s 1,550.00 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Memo- 

PAGE IED 6 tccis e.trarcaisetienans « 1,200.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse.. 1,000.00 
SE. BER BATG sc oc crccccceses 651.32 
St. AlORES BOLGG a o.50 occa ss si0,0 647.50 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Al- 

4GO) vcccans see seer eonscesccess 434.95 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 250.00 
St. PRUOMeHNA Burs€sccccccccscee 205.00 
Hioly) 'Giost: TRUthe oo. «osiccis oe s:000s 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 112.00 | 
Ven, Philippine Duchesne Burse. 100.00 | 





7On hand, but not available, as at present 
interest goes to the donor, 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 


Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... $1,145.00 
Mary Mother of God Burse...... 750.00 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 700.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 500.00 
SS. Ann and John Burse......... 400.00 
Marvknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
Shi. TPAC aE ino 5.0 05564604 00a 8 209.00 
St, AMDrOse TUB. o:0< cies c05%0:0: 200.00 
Little Flower Burseé. ..cssccceisses 101.00 





NATIVE CATECHIST 
FOUNDATIONS 

$4,000 placed at interest will provide 
forthe support of one catechist (usu- 
ally a married man with family), whose 
entire time will be devoted to the slow 
and tedious process of instructing the 
candidates for Baptism. 


Yeungkong Fund, IT........s.00¢ $1,877.65 
Fr. Price Memorial Burse........ 668.60 
Bl. Julie: Billiart Burees.oc.scscse 367.00 





NEW PERPETUAL MEMBERS 

Living: Rev. Friends, 1; F. P. D.; 
J. J. Gg Mek. family; S: family ; Mrs. 
J. EB H. and relatives; C. W. K.; K. 
D> Re Me PORK. B.D. A. F. OH.; 
AG: ME. and relatives ; R. L. and 
relatives ; M. E. S. and relatives ; Be 2 
R. and relatives; M. H. McC.; S. fam- 
ilys TE. Mek: I. ©. Mek.: L. M:; 
A. Ro: MD; M. RoE: M. Mes j.A. 
B.; Mr. and Mrs. P. S. and family; 
W J. K. and relatives. L. L.; M. A. C.; 
M. M. B.; L.A. S.; M.F.D.; ae 
CG, J, GF, aad. &. D.« F. A: K. and 
relatives. 

Deceased: Rey. John N. Boylan; 
Frank Duffy; Mary A. Harrington; 
Mary L. Healy; Annie M. Leary; 
Margaret Patton; Josephine M. Mc- 
Carthy; Catherine W. Irwin; John S. 
Harrington; Edward A. Tolan; Pat- 
rick and Belinda Wright; Stephen and 
Ellen Bolger; Nora L. Bolger. 





PRAY FOR THE SOULS OF 
E ask the prayers of our read- 
ers for the repose of the soul 
of Mrs. Ada Mary Livingston, 
foundress of the Maryknoll Cath- 
olic Women’s Auxiliary, and a 
benefactor of the Society from its 
earliest days, also for: 

Rev. P. M. Schmitt, Rev. Charles 
Herr, Rev. Father Francis James, Rev. 
H. F. Barry, Rev. John J. Dowd, Rt. 
Rev. Msgr, J. H. Fox, Rev. Mother M. 
Cleophas, Rev. Mother Marie de Loe, 
Mr. J. O’Rourke, Peter Schoen, Mrs. 
A. McLoughlin, Marie Seckinger, Mrs. 
Anna Shannon, Mrs. Josephine H. Wil- 
son, Mrs. Mary Tennien Donahue, Mrs. 
Elizabeth La Clair, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Cahill, Mrs. John H. Cumiskey, Mrs. 
T. J. Ellis, James Eastham, Mr. M. 
Miller, Mrs, S. G. Drake, Miss L. M. 
Pope, Mrs. M. Higgins, Joseph A. 
Donovan, Mrs. Hannan, Mary A. 
O’Neil, Mrs. A. Shannon, Kate Peter- 
son, Julie Kelley, Frank Mackey, Mrs. 
Elise Remy, John Willi, Mrs. Bullen, 
Caroline Mackerer, Mrs. Theresa E. 
Bach, Parker H. Burke Herman Se- 
balm, Mrs. Bridget Keefe, Chris Kes- 
sler, Peter Zack, Mr. P. H. Kelley, 
Mrs. Mays, Bartholomew J. Foley, 
J. Lane, Mr. M. J. Quinlan, Mrs. John 
C. Craig. 








SANCIAN ISLAND REST HOUSE 


The Right Reverend John J. Dunn, D.D., Auxiliary 
Bishop of New York, visited Sancian Island on his return 
from the Eucharistic Congress, and has made a strong appeal 
in the “Catholic News” of New York for a Rest House for 
Maryknoll missioners at Sancian Island. All Maryknollers 
are grateful to His Lordship for this evidence of practical 
interest, and we shall be pleased to note the co-operation of 
our readers with Bishop Dunn’s offer. 


PRAY FOR MISSIONS 





SAINT JOSEPH BURSE 

Clients of Saint Joseph have al- 
ready completed a burse in his 
honor, the interest from which is 
applied to the board, housing, and 
education of an aspirant missioner 
at the Maryknoll Seminary. Near 
the bottom of our list is a Saint Jo- 
seph Burse No. 2. March is a good 
month in which to give this burse 
a better place, 
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Circles 


[A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a 
group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission 
cause, and to help provide for the 
special needs of Maryknoll, at home 
and in the mission field. Circles formed 
in a parish are urged to secure the ap- 
proval of their pastors and are re- 
quested to send their offerings through 
the diocesan mission office where such 
exists. ] 

Address 

Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
DEAR CIRCLERS: 

It was refreshing after the long 
trip from China to find you had 
not forgotten me on Christmas. 
During the voyage alone, I re- 
ceived impersonal attention from 
crew and passengers, and that 
made me more homesick for 
China—until at Maryknoll the 
many little personal references 
reconciled me to the temporary 
exile. And as usual you did not 
forget me, but gave me the bot- 
tom layer of the “war chest” that 
I shall bring back with me to 
China. 

We are opening new mission 
stations every year, and that 
means furnishing them with bed 
and table linens, altar cloths, and 
the hundred and one odds and 
ends you know more about than I 
do. So you see your big gift of 
towels and other “furniture” will 
be of practical and appropriate 
use. It is rare that Christmas 
gifts fit in so nicely. . 

Promising you my prayers, a 
poor return (I’m only a shepherd, 
not a wise man from the East), I 
remain 

Gratefully yours in Christ, 

Francis X. Ford, A.F.M. 


ET us introduce the Sacred 
Heart Circle of Philadelphia— 

” welcome addition which the New 
Year brought to the Circle family. 





St. Anthony Circle of East 
Milton, Mass., is one of our most 
active. Generous stringless offer- 
ings, Mass intentions, and gift 
boxes contiauzlly find their way 
to the Knoll. May God bless these 
zealous, thoughtful friends! 





ME AND BILLY 
Yes, we’re in a Circle 


Representatives of Court Ave 
Maria, Catholic Daughters of 
America, New York City, paid us 
a visit not long ago, and left a 
generous check to be applied to 
their room in the Seminary. 


In the Venard corner of Circle- 
land, there was a heavy shower of 
towels and socks, for which Mary- 
knollers at home and abroad are 
grateful. The Card Club mem- 
bers are “stepping lively” toward 
the completion of their convent 
room. 


St. Joseph Circle of New York 
City are not only faithful in their 
support of a Maryknoll student, 
but also most thoughtful of our 
other needs. Gifts in kind were 
received from the members, as 
well as a generous check for one 
hundred and fifty dollars. 


If your circle, club, or sodality 
wishes to take a movie trip to 
Maryknoll in China, get in touch 
with the Circle Director. 


The students of St. Joseph’s 
Commercial High School are 
keenly interested in the missions, 
and they show: that interest in 
practical, helpful ways. The lat- 
est evidence was a case of soap, 
brushes, and other useful articles 
for the missioners. 


Two students from Our Lady 
of Mercy, from Milford, Connec- 
ticut, sent us fifty dollars toward 
the Leper Fund. Any help for 
the afflicted lepers is a real char- 
ity, and we are grateful. 


SACRIFICE BRINGS REWARD 


THE UNITED STATES SHOWER 


The Circle Ditector is, at times, 
distracted with the urgent appeals 
that come from the missions. Late- 
ly calls have been so varied that 
the Department begins to resemble 
Mother Hubbard’s cupboard. 
Someone suggested a “United 
States Shower”, and the idea 
seems to appeal to many. 

Weare listing the various States 
in which there are active Mary- 
knoll Circles, and offering to each 
State the opportunity to supply 
one mission need. If your State 
is not listed, it means that as yet 
Maryknoll has no Circle there, 
and this gives you an opportunity 
to be the founder of one. 


CALIFORNIA—Handkerchiefs 
CANADA—Needles and Pins 
CONNECTICUT—Turkish Towels 
CUBA—Shoe Laces 
ILLINOIS—Tooth Brushes 
INDIANA—Razors 
!1OWA—Face Cloths 
KENTUCKY—Darning Cotton 
LOUISIANA—Thread (Black and 
White) 
MAINE—Paring Knives 
MASSACHUSETTS—Sheets and 
Hand Towels 
MICHIGAN—Shaving Cream 
MINNESOTA—Tooth Paste 
MISSOURI—Socks, size 11 and 11% 
(not silk) 
NEW HAMPSHIRE—Note Books and 
Pencils 
NEW JERSEY—Shoe Polish 
NEW YORK—Soap 
OH!IO—Toilet Articles 
PENNSYLVANIA—Pillow Cases 
RHODE ISLAND—Laundry Bags 
TEXAS—Handkerchiefs 
WISCONSIN—Pillow Cases 





BOOKS RECEIVED 


Christ and Women 
By Daniel A. Lord, S.J. The Queens 
Work Press, 3115 S. Grand Boulevard, 
St. Louis, Mo. Price, roc single copy; 
special prices on quantities. 
Ven. Nicholas Postgate; Catholic 
Rites and Pagan Customs; St. Col- 
umba; The Lancashire Martyrs; 
East and West in the Unity of 
Christ 
Pamphlets issued by the Catholic Truth 
Society, 72 Victoria St., London. 
The Problem of Evil; Miracles; The 
Pope and the President; Catholic 
Loyalty 
Pamphlets published by the Paulist Press, 
401 W. soth St., New York City. Price, 
5c copy; special prices on quantities. 
Whence and How the Universe 
By Victor A. Bast, S. S. Published by 
Ecclesiastical Supply Association, San 
Francisco, Calif, 
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Intake and Hints 


HE missions fared better than 
usual last month, thanks to a 
gift of three thousand’ dollars. 
We were glad indeed because we 
are conscious of their wants and 
of our own inability to meet them. 
We are thankful also to register 
a new Native Clergy Burse, fif- 
teen hundred dollars; an offering 
of two hundred dollars toward 
student support; two stringless 
gifts of one thousand dollars each, 
and medical help amounting to 
two hundred and fifty dollars. 
Seven wills matured (wills have 
become a hopeful source of rev- 
enue), and three were announced. 
Two gifts especially welcome 
came from parishes—one, the Na- 
tive Clergy Burse noted above; 
the other, a stringless gift of one 
hundred dollars. 





Twenty eight hundred new sub- 
scribers is the record for the past 
month, with New York and Cali- 
fornia leading, and South Dakota 
—yes, South Dakota—in third 
place. A goodly number of our 
subscribers have secured the in- 
terest of friends, and thereby 
pleased all concerned. We are al- 
ways complimented when a new 
subscriber comes to us on recom- 
mendation of a Frierp AFAR 
reader. 





The main chapel of the semi- 
nary at Maryknoll has for several 
years had the use of a very good 
ostensorium—a_ gift designated 
for the Kongmoon, China, church. 

There was no church at Kong- 
moon until recently, but it is now 
being completed, and Mother 
Maryknoll is happy to send along 
the ostensorium. Fortunately, a 
used ostensorium, small but de- 
cent, though not elegant, has come 
from a pastor who recently in- 
stalled new sanctuary furnishings 
in his church. 

We prefer this used ostenso- 
rium to a new one that might not 
fit into our surroundings, but we 
would welcome correspondence 
with anyone who is disposed to 
consider a memorial ostensorium 
at Maryknoll. 











There is place, too, at a Mary- 
knoll house for two statues of spe- 
cial size—one of St. Joseph, the 
other of our Blessed Lady. 
Neither would cost much more 
than thirty dollars. 


To societies and clubs a priest 
of long experience gives two bits 
of advice: first, follow up your 
absentees, and make every mem- 
ber feel that he is vital to the or- 
ganization; second, do something 
regularly for a good outside cause. 
This will keep down narrowness 
and selfishness. 

If the advice appeals, and your 
organization, church or fraternal, 
should turn kindly toward Mary- 
knoll, we can offer a suggestion. 
Why not meet, at least in part, the 
expenses of an American student, 
Brother, or Sister preparing for 
the missions ; a native student for 
the priesthood ; a priest, Brother, 
or Sister on the missions; the sal- 
ary of a catechist? 








A Hilltop Sanitarium 


BOVE our Knoll, looking 

down on us for a change, is 
the house that went with the Sis- 
ters’ purchase of property across 
the street. Some twenty-odd—not 
eccentric—postulants live in that 
house, and along side of it was a 
substantial shed, covered with a 
slate roof but useless withall. 

On the Maryknoll compound 
was a promising candidate to 
whom the doctor said, “Go higher ; 
live in the open air; drink lots of 


milk, and so forth.” And that is 
how it happened that a shed on the 
hill is now an attractive little san- 
itarium with a glass front, for a 
contented invalid who otherwise 
must have gone away from her 
friends, and have been deprived of 
many spiritual helps. 

We wish that some friend could 
meet for our struggling Sisters 
the expense of this useful little 
building. 














The Sisters’ bungalow for invalids 


GOD BLESSES GENEROSITY 








Stamp Collectors 


Religious Designs 
Belgium, 1896-97, ‘‘St. Michael”— 
ee ees $ .10 


Belgium, 1928-29, New Charity Set; 
5 Cathedrals and ‘“Louvain”’—un- 


PERS REED cceGsckinse cee aces san 75 
Azores, “St. Gabriel”—I stamp, un- 

Ml kclGterceas ech en eancneeaee -10 
Germany, 1924, “St. Elizabeth”—4 

Ph MN. Schone sessueeee 3.00 


Mexico, 1910—I stamp, used. Shows 
the “Offering of the Holy Sacrifice 


ee ee -50 
Greece Cross of Constantine “In this 

Sign, Conquer’”—6 stamps, used.. .35 
San Marino, St. Marinus the Stone 

Carver—z stamps, cpl., used..... 35 


Italy, St. Francis—s5 stamps, unused 1.10 
Italy, Propagation of the Faith—4 


PR, CE. 505 Sauvesswcees 1.25 
Address 
MISSION STAMP BUREAU 
Maryknoll P. O. New York 


Postage extra on orders under $.50 











PIUS X SCHOOL OF 
LITURGICAL MUSIC 


COLLEGE of the SACRED HEART 
133rd St. and Convent Ave., New York 


Justine Ward Method of Teaching Music 
—Courses I, II, III, 1V. Gregorian Chant. 
Gregorian Accompaniment. Choir Conduct- 
ing and Liturgical Singing. Lectures on 
the Liturgy and Latin Pronunciation. 
Theory of Music—Ear Training, Sight 
Singing, Melody Writing. Harmony I, 
according to the Ward Method. Lessons 
in Vocal Production, Organ, Violin, Piano. 
privately or in class. Each course merits 
two college credits. 


For further information, address 
THE SECRETARY 
Telephone Cathedral 1334 








Thoughts From 
Modern Martyrs 


A book small enough to slip into 
the pocket for a quiet read. 

It is made up of short sentences from 
JUST DE BRETENIERES 
THEOPHANE VENARD 

HENRY DORIE 

—all three nineteenth-century mar- 

tyrs and all alumni of the Paris 

Foreign Mission Seminary. 

This book contains also a_ brief 
biography of each martyr. 





Printed in large clear type, 122 
pages, illustrated with photographs 
of the three martyrs, bound in cloth, 


Price, 60 cents, Postpaid. 
Address: The Field Afar Office 
MARYKNOLL, New York 











AN EASTER SUGGESTION 

‘“‘Maryknoll books are a credit to 
the Catholic Church of Amerita. 
< # | wonder how you can 
produce such excellent volumes at 
so low a price. I wish every Catho- 
lic family might be provided with 
them.” 

So writes one of our priest 
friends, who, incidentally, has done 
much to spread mission literature. 


This is the cover of an attrac- 
tive booklet which tells about 


by Chinese girls under the di- 
rection of the Maryknoll Sis- 
ters. The work is not a com- 
mercial enterprise but a limited 
number of orders can be filled 
for priests or their friends. 


A copy of the booklet may be 


THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS 


VESTMENTS 
MADE IN CHINA 








secured from 


Maryknoll, New York 














A Good Library 
Should Contain Works of Refer- 


ence or Text-Books on All 
Branches of Knowledge 


The following books will form the nucleus 
of a Mission Section: 


The Conversion of the Pagan World $1.50 
Manna-McGlinchey 


Mission Tours—India...Mgr. McGlinchey 2.00 


Catholic Missions in Symbols and Figures 1.25 
Dr. R. Streit, O.M.I. 

In the Savage South Solomons 1.00 
Bishop Raucaz 

Kilimanjaro, an East African Vicariate 1.00 
Bishop Gogarty 


Little Atlas of Catholic Missions 0.25 


Society for the Propagation of the Faith 
109 East 38th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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"*Go-as-you-please” 


Tours Around the 


World 


The only way you can really 
know the fascinating lands 
of the Orient 


This unique service is like a cruise ona 
private yacht. You stop where you please 
as long as you please. 

American Mail Liners sail every fort- 
night from Seattle for Japan, China, 
Manila and Round the World. 

Dollar Liners sail every week from Los 
Angeles and San Francisco for Honolulu, 
Yokohama, Kobe, Shanghai, Hong Hong 
and Manila, and every fortnight to 
Malaya, Ceylon, Egypt, Italy, France, New 
York, Boston, Havana and Panama. 

There is no other similar service. Yet 
with all its advantages, the fares are most 
reasonable. $1250.and up Round the 
World. All fares include transportation, 
accommodations and meals aboard ship. 

You sail aboard magnificent President 
Liners. Spacious decks, enclosed in glass. 
Outside rooms, with beds, not berths. 
Luxurious public rooms. A world famous 
cuisine. 

A sailing every fortnight from New 
York for California via Havana and 
Panama. 

Complete information from any ticket 

or tourist agent or 


American Mail Line 
and 


Dollar Steamship Line 


25 AND 32 BROADWAY . . NEW YORK 
604 FIFTH AVE. . . NEW YORK, N.Y. 
210 SO. SIXTEENTH ST. PHILADELPHIA 
177 STATE STREET . . BOSTON, MASS. 
UNION TRUST ARCADE, CLEVELAND 
1005 CONNECTICUT N. W. WASH., D. C. 
514 W. SIXTH ST. LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 
ROBERT DOLLAR BLDG. . SAN FRANCISCO 
110 SOUTH DEARBORN ST. CHICAGO, ILL. 
DIME BANK BUILDING . . . DETROIT 
152 BROADWAY . PORTLAND, OREGON 
21 PIAZZA DEL POPOLO, ROME, ITALY 
11 BIS RUE SCRIBE, PARIS, FRANCE 
22 BILLITER STREET, E. C. 3, LONDON 
4TH AT UNIVERSITY , SEATTLE, WASH. 
YOKOHAMA, KOBE, SHANGHAI, 
HONG KONG, MANILA 





Lee, Higginson & Co, 


Established 1848 
Investment Securities 
Members of the 


New York, Boston & Chicage 
Stock Exchanges 


Foreign Trade Financing 


Letters of Credit 


70, Federal Street, Boston 
New York Chicago 


Higginson & Co. 


80 Lombard Street, London, E. C. 

















BETHANY HOUSE 


(For Women) 
Under the direction on the Maryknoll Sisters 








Delightfully situated among the beautiful 
Westchester Hills 


Attractive within and without. Charming homelike 
atmosphere—excellent table—every convenience. 
Nursing care if required. 


Chapel—daily Mass 


Address: Sister Directress, BETHANY HOUSE 
Maryknoll (Ossining Station) N. Y. 


















































At Laster — 


A Maryknoll book is a suitable 

remembrance to give to a friend 

at Easter. It will live for years, 

and do its share in carrying on 
the mission of Christ. 


COWS 


You will find a variety of subjects listed below. 


COWS 


. 


Books can be mailed directly, with Easter greeting enclosed if desired. 


COMMS 


Attractively bound in cloth, and fully illustrated, unless otherwise specified 


Field Afar Stories, 3 vols., each 


Independent collections of absorbing tales deal- 
ing with foreign missions and the foreign mis- 
sion vocation, 


Felix Westerwoudt 
Missionary priest in Borneo. 


A Modern Martyr 


Bl. Theophane Vénard, martyred in Tongking. 
(Jn paper covers, 60c.) 


Theophane Venard (in French) 
An American Missionary 

Fr. Judge, S.J., in Alaska. 
Father Price of Maryknoll 


A brief sketch of his life, compiled from the 
letters of friends. 


For the Faith 

Fr, Just de Bretenieres, martyred in Korea. 
The Martyr of Futuna 

Bl. Peter Chanel, martyred in Oceania. 
Two Vincentian Martyrs 


Bl. Clet and Bl. Perboyre, missioners in China. 


Thoughts From Modern Martyrs 


Extracts from the letters of three young martyrs 
of the past century, their portraits, and sketches 
of their lives. 


In the Homes of Martyrs 
Visits to the homes and homefolk of five young 
missionary martyrs of the past century. 


The Catholic Church in Korea 

Appendix on the Maryknoll Mission. 
Bluegowns 

Tales of the Chinese Missions, by Alice Dease. 


The Maryknoll Movement 
Foreign mission movement in the United States. 
(In paper covers, 60c.) 


A Window on the World 
A survey of the world missions of the Church. 


Observations in the Orient 


A description of Catholic missions in the Far 
East, chiefly China and Japan. 


Maryknoll Mission Letters, each vol. ....... 


Pioneer Maryknoll missioners. 


Two vols. 


1.00 


1.50 


1.50 


1.50 


2.50 


3.00 
5.00 





Address: THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, NEW YORK 

















PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC,, PRINTERS 














